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To  OUR  readers  around  the  world  with  whom  we  are 
linked  in  friendship,  we  send  hearty  Christmas  greetings! 
May  the  prayer  of  that  first  Christmas  carol  soon  be  realized 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
and  on  earth  peace. ... 
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From  One  of  Our  Printers 

I  would  like  to  have  you  know  that  THE  LINK  is  a  fine  piece  of  reading 
material  for  family  devotions.  Each  month  I  take  home  a  copy  of  THE  LINK 
and  our  family  reads  it  from  cover  to  cover.  I  have  a  daughter  16  years  old  and  a 
son  eighteen.  Together  we  enjoy  the  religious  material  contained  in  this  publication. 

In  the  September,  1968,  issue  we  found  the  articles  "Difficult  Sayings  of  Jesus" 
and  "Shall  We  Do  Away  with  Missions?"  particularly  interesting. 

I  want  to  congratulate  you  for  this  fine  publication  with  its  good,  down-to-earth 
articles.  It  is  really  something  nowadays  when  one  can  have  a  couple  of  teen-agers 
enjoy  reading  something  of  this  nature.  Keep  up  the  fine  work. 

—  Bob  Schiebinger,  Manager,  Customer  Service  Dept.,  Mid-America  Webpress, 
Inc.  Box  511,  Lincoln,  Neb.  68501. 
(We  are  grateful  for  this  encouraging  letter  from  Bob  Schiebinger.  You  may  not  know 
that  THE  LINK  is  printed  in  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  by  this  fine  firm  — the  Mid- America 
Webpress,  Inc.  The  firm  also  prints  Nebraska  Farmer  and  many  other  magazines. 
It  is  good  to  be  associated  with  printers  who  have  Christian  attitudes  and  who  help 
us  turn  out  a  quality  magazine.  EDITOR.) 
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God  in  Ctirist 


By  Peter  D.  MacLean 


EACH  YEAR  during  the  pre- 
Christmas  madness  you  do  not 
need  to  look  far  to  find  a  bumper 
sticker  that  reads  Keep  Christ  in 
Christmas.  On  a  series  of  Sundays 
and  from  a  thousand  different 
pulpits,  congregations  will  be  told 
that  people  are  in  danger  of  losing 
the  meaning  of  Christmas.  The 
sermons  usually  produce  a  good 
crop  of  letters  written  to  the 
editors  of  small-town  newspapers 
in  which  the  general  reading  public 
is  alerted  to  the  dangers  of  a  secular 
Christmas.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
Christmas  is  big  business  and  at  the 
same  time  there  is  no  doubt  that  a 
good  number  of  Christian  people 
really  don't  know  what  the  meaning 
of  Christmas  should  be.  The  ef- 
fectiveness of  the  bumper  stickers, 
the  sermons  and  the  letters  is  an 
open  question. 


Simply  venting  our  anger  over 
the  secular  commercialism  of  the 
Christmas  season  is  not  going  to 
restore  any  sanity  to  our  theology. 
For  one  of  the  age-old  theological 
hang-ups  that  seems  to  grab  all 
of  us  from  time  to  time  is  the  idea 
that  somehow  spiritual  values  are 
more  important  to  God  than  ma- 
terial things.  The  temptation  is 
to  spiritualize  Christmas  and  get 
rid  of  all  those  nasty  commercial 
things.  There  is  no  doubt  that  old 
nasty  world  has  given  man  a  full 
share  of  daily  trouble  but  there  is 
precious  little  evidence  to  show  that 
God  intended  it  that  way. 

When  we  do  talk  about  spiritual 
things  what  are  we  talking  about? 
At  our  best  we  talk  about  faith, 
hope,  love  and  their  opposites: 
despair,  anxiety  and  sin.  Look 
again.  These  are  words  that  try  to 
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catch  the  quahty  of  human  re- 
lationships between  persons  and 
between  persons  and  God.  Faith, 
hope,  love  and  even  sin  can  remain 
purely  spiritual  for  only  the  briefest 
of  moments.  Once  they  are  seen  in 
action  they  are  always  related  to 
things  . . .  nice  nasty  old  material 
things  like  bodies,  and  food,  and 
other  people.  When  you  get  right 
down  to  it  all  of  our  talk  about 
spiritual  ideas  or  concepts  is  really 
an  attempt  to  make  sense  out  of  the 
material  world  we  live  in  and  the 
myriad  of  experiences  and  sen- 
sations that  arise  from  this  world. 

"The  Word  Made  Flesh" 

A  lot  of  the  odd  pieces  of  our 
theology  come  together  at  Christ- 
mas. Instinctively  we  catch  mean- 
ings we  can't  put  into  words.  Even 
the  great  phrase  from  the  Christmas 
Gospel:  And  the  Word  was  made 
flesh  and  dwelt  among  us,  begins  to 
make  very  clear  sense.  The  Word 
is  Jesus  Christ  and  he  became  flesh 
and  blood  with  real  live  nerve  end- 
ings and  lived  with  us.  The  one 
thing  that  Christmas  keeps  saying 
is  that  no  matter  what  else  it  is,  it 
is  not  a  spooky  event.  It  is  a  flesh 
event,  a  materialistic  event,  a 
history-ridden  event,  a  certain-time, 
certain-place  event  and  no  matter 
what  else  you  pick  out  of  it  you 
can't  really  call  it  spiritual. 

The  implications  are  worked  in 
terms  of  words  that  have  spiritual 
connotations.  You  can  say  that  the 
birth  of  Jesus  in  a  stable  in  the 
little  mud  hut  town  of  Bethlehem 
is  God's  pouring  forth  his  divine 
love  on    the    world.    What    really 


happened  was  that  Jesus  was  born. 
And  all  the  spiritual  interpretations 
piled  one  on  top  of  the  other  are 
pallid  next  to  the  event  itself.  God 
did  something  in  history  . . .  bang!!! 
You  can  tell  the  story,  you  can 
proclaim  the  event  and  then  let  the 
meanings  fall  where  they  will. 

Christmas  is  really  a  glorious 
mixed-up  bag  of  responses.  We  tell 
the  Christmas  event  in  words,  in 
plays  on  TV,  in  music  through  art 
and  one  of  these  years  we  may  even 
get  a  good  movie.  And  once  you 
have  told  the  story  — people  being 
what  God  created  them  to  be  — will 
celebrate.  Christmas  calls  for  a 
party.  Like  all  parties  it  must  have 
food  and  drink  and  good  song;  there 
shall  be  lights  to  brighten  the  dark 
corners  and  party  dresses  and 
presents. 

Celebrating  Christmas 

There  is  a  curious  thread  of 
continuous  relationship  between  the 
Christmas  party  at  the  office,  the 
blowout  at  the  club  and  the  solemn 
high  mass  at  the  chapel.  How  odd 
that  on  Christmas  eve  and  Christ- 
mas day  Christians  have  found 
themselves  taking  bread,  wine,  gifts, 
carols,  candles  and  have  woven 
them  into  the  fabric  of  celebration. 
The  story  gets  its  celebration  and 
often  reaches  deep  into  the  hearts 
of  the  members  of  the  party.  That 
doesn't  mean  that  every  one  will 
know  the  whole  story  or  even  care. 
Only  the  most  mature  of  Christians 
can  see  through  Christmas  to  Good 
Friday  and  an  even  rarer  group  who 
can  preach  their  Christmas  sermon 
on  Easter.  The  story  is  celebrated 


with  what  we  have  at  hand,  not 
with  idea  or  concepts  or  ideologies 
or  even  theologies  but  with  things. 
No  theologian  worth  his  type- 
writer would  claim  that  everyone 
who  hears  the  Christmas  story 
makes  all  the  connections.  For  some 
it  is  still  a  beautiful  fairy  tale, 
for  others  a  hoax.  There  is  no  telling 
what  men  will  accept  and  believe 
or  look  at  and  reject.  Some  of  us, 
devout,  well-meaning  loyal  Chris- 
tians wouldn't  recognize  the  Christ 
in  our  midst,  no  matter  what  the 
time  or  place.  There  is  no  telling 
where  the  one  who  was  born  out  in 
the  stable  will  appear  or  to  whom. 
For  those  who  have  known  the 
presence  of  living  Christ  in  the 
darkness  of  the  night,  in  the  silence 
of  the  rice  paddy,  in  the  roar  of 
great  engines  and  out  of  the  Good 
Friday  experiences  which  are  the 
common  lot  of  all  men  there  is  no 
telling  where  Easter  will  occur  next. 

Meaning  of  Christmas: 
Reconciliation 

But  the  stable  should  give  us  a 
clue.  Reconciliation,  that  gift  of 
pulling  together  the  pieces  of  sepa- 
ratedness  can  have  its  genesis  in  the 
strangest  of  places.  The  great  busi- 
ness of  God  is  to  keep  his  creation 
from  spinning  off  at  the  edges.  The 
task  of  reconciliation  is  to  play  the 
game  and  keep  all  the  pieces.  God 
in  Christ  keeps  all  the  pieces  irlclud- 
ing  stables,  Bethlehems,  shepherds 
and  all  the  rest. 

The  task  of  reconciliation '  is  the 
task  demanded  of  all  Christians;  it 
will  never  go  far  as  long  as  we  try  to 
discard  the  awkward  pieces.    You 


may  not  know  exactly  what  to  do 
with  the  secular  commercialism  of 
the  pre-Christmas  season  any  more 
than  what  you  are  going  to  do  with 
the  frustrations  that  come  from 
people  who  just  don't  want  to  hear 
the  story.  But  you  have  to  keep 
those  pieces  anyway.  Reconciliation 
doesn't  take  place  by  standing  off 
to  one  side  preaching  sermons. 
Reconciliation  is  the  process  of 
getting  with  it,  getting  involved 
and  running  the  risk  of  struggle, 
confrontation  and  death. 

God  got  involved  in  human 
history  by  coming  in  all  the  way. 
Right  into  all  the  things  that  are 
his  creation  comes  the  Christ.  The 
danger  we  may  have  been  toying 
around  with  is  that  in  our  attempt 
to  get  rid  of  the  commerce,  and  the 
money-changing  at  the  Christmas 
season  we  may  have  tried  to  spirit- 
ualize Jesus.  A  spiritualized  Jesus 
just  doesn't  exist  for  the  recon- 
ciliation of  anything.  ■  ■ 

New  Approach  in 
Proclaiming  the  Gospel 

Javanese  ballet  is  the  new  ap- 
proach of  Baptists  of  Jogjakarta, 
Indonesia,  in  proclaiming  the  gospel. 
Two  ballets  on  scripture  have  been 
presented  in  the  Baptist  student 
center  in  Jogjakarta.  "The  Sower" 
(based  on  Mark  4:1-20)  was  staged 
last  Christmas;  and  "Mary  Magda- 
lene" was  featured  during  a  spiritual 
emphasis  week.  Traditional  gestures 
and  costumes  of  Javanese  ballet 
were  used  to  present  the  biblical 
stories,  and  a  percussion  orchestra 
provided  an  accompaniment. 


*  I  dW  y  OK/  * 


By  Irene  Murray 


Say  "Merry,  Merry  Christmas"  with  a  wreath  of  lush  green  intertwined  with  red 
holly  berries  splashed  with  red  carnations  and  tied  with  a  big  red  bow,  and  the 
happy  spirit  of  Christmas  will  grace  the  living  room  and  all  your  family.  (All 
arrangements  shown  are  by  Florists'  Trans  world  DeHvery  designers.) 


FOR  MANY  of  you  in  the  states 
or  scattered  around  the  world 
in  mihtary  service  the  dream  of 
Christmas-past  or  Christmas-future 
will  be  more  sweet  than  reality  this 
year.  Uncle  Sam  does  his  best  with 
Christmas  trees,  turkey  with  all  the 


trimmings,  Bob  Hope  and  his  troupe, 
and  giving  you  the  opportunity  to 
hear  that  old,  yet-forever-new  story 
of  that  special  Baby  in  the  Bethle- 
hem manger— whether  in  chapel, 
out  in  field,  or  on  the  deck  of  a 
ship.  You  share  your  gifts  with  your 


Say  "I  love  you"  with  two  petal-perfect 
orchids  beside  her  breakfast  plate  on 
Christmas  morning.  Your  wife  will  walk 
on  cloud  nine  all  day — ^because  it's  from 
you,  with  love.  ^ 


buddies,  and  bring  gifts  to  homeless 
waifs  who  have  less  joyous  memo- 
ries than  yours. 

Still,  there  is  that  heart-tug  of 
separation  from  home  and  those 
you  love.  Let  flowers  express  your 
love  and  bring  joy  to  that  special 
girl  on  Christmas  morning— whether 
she's  your  sweetheart,  wife,  or 
Mom.  A  flaming  scarlet  poinsettia 
with  dark  green  leaves  can  bring  a 
sparkle  to  her  eyes.  Or,  red  roses 
with  their  message  of  love  can  bring 


Say  "Remember  me  while  I'm  away"  with  a  basket  of  glorious  flowers  and  perky 
hearts  on  Valentine's  Day.  To  keep  your  girl  remembering  you  until  you're  safely 
home  and  she  is  safely  yours. 


f  / 


'•IT 


A  charming  arrangement  of  mixed  spring 
flowers  designed  by  Florists'  Transworld 
Delivery  to  grace  the  Easter  table.  No 
wonder  this  lucky  hostess  is  smiling.  And 
she's  as  lovely  as  the  flowers! 


a  lift  to  the  heart  of  a  blue  lady. 
Blue  violets  can  reassure  her  of  your 
faithfulness.  And  an  orchid  can 
make  her  feel  like  a  queen— your 
I    queen. 

To  help  you  Military  Service 
Company  (MSC)  has  distributed 
display    order    forms    with     floral 


Mom  knows  she's  really  appreciated  by 
her  loving  family  when  she  receives  this 
brandy  snifter  filled  with  roses  and  daisies 
on  Mother's  Day.  A  home  filled  with  love 
is  usually  a  home  filled  with  flowers. 


* 
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This  party  will  be  a  great 
success  with  bowls  of  bright 
spring  flowers  scattered 
throughout  the  room.  Isn't 
the  hostess  adorable  in  that 
perky  little  crown  of  daisies? 
This,  too,  was  selected  from 
the  FTD  Selection  Guide. 


Say  it  with  Flowers! 


arrangements  in  color  at  service 
clubs,  libraries,  chapel  centers,  and 
headquarters'  offices.  Select  the  one 
you  want  to  send,  print  name  and 
address  of  the  lucky  recipient,  en- 
close your  check,  and  send  to  Mili- 
tary Service  Company.  They,  in 
turn,  will  contact  Florists'  Trans- 
world  Delivery  (FTD)  who'll  trans- 
mit your  order  to  the  FTD  florist 
back  home  for  delivery  wherever 
and  whenever  you  say.  They've 
helped  thousands  of  your  buddies 
during  the  past  year.  How  about 
letting  them  help  you? 

Your  girl  will  know  you're  think- 
ing of  her.  Maybe  she'll  have  her 
photograph  made  with  the  flowers 


—  especially  for  you.  You  might 
enjoy  it  so  much  you'll  repeat  on 
Valentine's  Day,  Easter,  Mother's 
Day— or  any  special  day  that  has 
meaning  to  just  the  two  of  you. 

Flowers  can  brighten  the  lonely 
blue  hours.  Last  year  I  was  the 
lucky  winner  of  a  drawing  that 
brought  me  flowers  from  my  florist 
every  Friday  all  year  long.  And  do 
you  know  that  never  once  — not  once 

—  did  they  repeat  an  arrangement! 
Flowers,  color,  style,  arrangement, 
vase— an  endless  array  of  loveliness 
in  all  colors,  sizes,  shapes,  fragrances. 

If  you  want  to  take  time,  you 
could  study  the  language  of  flowers 
and  send  wordless  messages  in  many 
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moods— tender,  mysterious,  whimsi- 
cal, amusing.  Anything  you  want 
to  say,  you  can  say  with  flowers 
. . .  for  the  flowers  themselves,  the 
color,  the  arrangement  together  are 
like  words  strung  into  a  poem  ...  a 
flower  poem  for  your  lady. 

We  hope  that  it  won't  be  long 
until  you're  back  home  delivering 
your  flowers  in  person.  But  in  the 
meantime  sending  flowers  can  be  a 
delicate  and  charming  way  to 
strengthen  the  bond  between  you 
and  your  girl. 

Whatever  you  want  to  say,  say  it 
with  flowers.  ■  ■ 


Saying  welcome  to  your  new  home  brings 
warmth  to  the  heart  when  your  friends 
express  it  as  delightfully  as  this  with  one 
of  these  Japanese  arrangements  of  chrys- 
anthemums, cherry   blossoms,   or   roses. 


Saying  "Thank  you"  with  a  box  of  flowers 
to  the  delightful  hostess  who  made  your 
visit  such  a  happy  time. 
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The  Power  of  Faith 


IT  HAPPENED  in  1958.  The  Minneapolis  Lakers  basketball 
team  was  playing  against  the  Cincinnati  Royals.  One  of  the  big 
stars  of  the  Cincinnati  squad  was  23-year-old  Maurice  ("Big  Mo") 
Stokes,  who  was  named  rookie-of-the-year  a  few  years  before  and 
was  destined  for  still  greater  honors.  During  the  game  there  was  a 
scramble  for  the  ball  and  Big  Mo  landed  with  a  horrible  "whack" 
on  the  back  of  his  head  on  the  hardwood  floor.  He  was  knocked  un- 
conscious from  the  blow.  The  trainer  shoved  smelling  salts  under 
his  nose  and  he  was  led  off  the  floor  groggy. 

Several  days  later  during  the  play-offs,  Stokes  played  about  a 
half  hour  during  which  time  he  suffered  severe  head  pains.  As  the 
game  ended  that  evening  and  all  the  Cincinnati  players  were  on  a 
plane  heading  home.  Big  Mo  became  very  ill  and  was  taken  off  the 
plane  on  a  stretcher  at  the  next  stop.  Due  to  his  untimely  illness, 
the  Royals  were  eliminated  from  the  play-offs.  Stokes  never  played 
basketball  again.  The  examination  and  X-rays  revealed  damage 
to  his  brain  from  the  blow  on  his  head,  leaving  this  great  athlete 
without  movement  or  speech.  ' 

After  such  a  tragedy  you  would  think  a  person  would  give  up 
in  life;  not  this  fellow!  With  his  superb  will  power  and  faith  in  God, 
he  slowly  took  on  the  long  and  tiring  task  of  making  use  of  his  vocal 
chords  and  limbs  again.  It  took  many  painful  months  but  he  suc- 
ceeded. Today  he  talks  very  slowly  and  can  walk  but  a  few  steps 
without  tiring,  but  he  has  succeeded. 

One  day  a  small  boy  who  had  lost  both  of  his  legs  in  an  accident 
laid  in  his  bed  refusing  help  or  to  talk  to  anyone.  Big  Mo  learned 
of  the  boy's  misfortune  from  one  of  the  nurses.  He  was  wheeled  to 
the  boy's  bed.  He  talked  to  the  lad  quietly  for  about  an  hour.  Soon 
after  the  boy  called  to  the  nurse  for  therapy.  "If  Big  Mo  can  take 
therapy,  so  can  I!"  he  declared. 

At  Cincinnati's  Good  Samaritan  Hospital  where  he  is  being  cared 
for,  this  cheerful  and  determined  man  is  an  example  to  the  other 
patients  of  the  hospital  that  faith,  determination  and  courage  can 
overcome  any  obstacle  in  life. 

— Mario  De  Marco 


13 


CL  Chilit  9a,  ^ium. 


By  Dan  Ross 


For  Bruce  there  was  only  one  season — a  season  of  deso- 
lation. . .  Could  Christmas  return  once  again  to  his  heart? 


IT  HAD  been  a  December  without 
snow.  Windy  and  cold  with  a 
special  bleakness  that  only  the 
sparkling  white  stuff  might  have 
relieved.  And  as  the  holidays  ap- 
proached people  kept  repeating,  '*It 
just  isn't  like  Christmas!  It  doesn't 
seem  right  at  all!" 

But  still  they  went  on  with  their 
usual  preparation  for  giving,  feast- 
ing, and  worshiping  for,  even  though 
they  didn't  admit  it,  Christmas  was 
a  season  of  the  heart  quite  in- 
dependent of  the  weather. 

Still  here  and  there  some  re- 
mained as  bleak  of  soul  as  the 
ground  was  barren  of  snow.  The 
embittered,  the  despairing,  and 
the  lost  who  had  only  one  season, 
that  of  desolation.  Bruce  Pender 
was  among  this  group  and  he  knew 
it.   Yet  he  couldn't  seem  to   help 
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himself.  His  wife,  Eve,  had  tried 
to  comfort  him  but  it  was  ridiculous 
to  pretend  she'd  succeeded.  It  boiled 
down  to  this:  He  would  never  be 
able  to  accept  the  boy  who  had 
come  to  their  home  as  his  son. 

Eve  had  been  sure  it  would  work. 
Otherwise  she  wouldn't  have  tried. 
Middle-aged  Bruce  Pender  stood  on 
the  windswept  front  lawn  of  his 
pleasant  suburban  house  and  checked 
the  two-story  white  frame  with 
green  shutters.  His  mind  was 
troubled.  On  this  pre-Christmas 
afternoon  he  planned  to  put  up  the 
Christmas  greenery  and  lights.  Every 
house  along  the  street  was  gaily 
lighted  and  he  did  not  want  to  be 
different.  No  need  to  starkly  pro- 
claim his  grief. 

Some  months  ago  Eve  had  come 
into  his  study  one  evening   when 


he'd  been  fiercely  concentrating  on 
the  papers  of  a  civil  case  his  law 
firm  was  handling  in  an  effort  to 
prevent  his  thoughts  drifting  to 
other  more  poignant  matters. 

Attractive,  sad-faced  Eve  had 
stood  by  his  chair,  a  hand  tentative- 
ly on  his  shoulder.  "Bruce,  may  I 
have  a  minute?" 

He'd  glanced  up  at  her  and  man- 
aged a  faint  smile.  "As  many  as 
you  like." 

"It's  about  the  adoption,"  she 
said  quickly,  as  if  afraid  she  might 
be  quickly  cut  off  by  him.  "I've 
had  word  from  the  orphanage 
superintendent.  It's  difficult  to  get 
a  really  young  child.  So  many 
people  are  anxious  to  take  them. 
And  we  are  getting  older.   But  he 


does  have  a  boy,  very  intelligent 
and  promising,  just  thirteen.  The 
suggestion  is  we  take  him  on  trial. 
If  it  doesn't  work  out,  he  can  go 
back  to  the  orphanage.  The  boy's 
name  is  Jack  Demings  and  he  is 
close  to  the  age  Gary  would  be  if. . ." 
She  broke  off.  They  were  both  only 
too  well  aware  their  only  son  Gary 
was  no  longer  alive. 

Bruce  had  reacted  more  harshly 
than  he'd  intended,  "It's  a  ridicu- 
lous idea.  Eve!"  he'd  snapped. 
"You  should  know  better  than 
allow  yourself  to  consider  such  a 
thing!" 

Eve  had  stared  at  him  startled. 
Then  quickly,  she  said,  "I'm  so 
sorry  you  feel  as  you  do,  Bruce." 
She  paused.  "You  see  I've  already 
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agreed  to  take  Jack.  He's  coming 
tomorrow." 

Bruce  stared  at  her,  stunned. 
"Coming  tomorrow?" 

'Tlease!"  she'd  begged.  "I  feel 
we  need  someone." 

He  had  been  about  to  say  it  was 
her  need  that  was  forcing  her  to 
take  this  step,  not  his.  But  because 
he  reaHzed  she  shared  his  own  deep 
grief  in  their  loss  he  did  not  reproach 
her. 

Instead,  he  said  coldly,  "Very 
well." 

But  he  had  not  accepted  the  idea. 
How  could  she  expect  him  to?  To 
open  his  heart  to  this  stranger  and 
treat  him  as  a  substitute  for  his 
own  dead  son?  The  idea  repelled 
him. 

LONG  AFTER  Eve  left  him  that 
A  night  he'd  sat  in  the  silent 
study  and  relived  the  heartbreak 
and  tragedy  of  his  teen-aged  son's 
three-year  struggle  against  leukemia. 
With  Gary's  death  he  had  closed  his 
heart  to  so  many  things,  a  necessity 
for  his  survival.  Now  Eve  was 
asking  him  to  try  again  by  accept- 
ing this  other  boy  in  Gary's  place. 
Naturally,  it  was  an  idea  doomed 
from  the  start. 

But  no  one  could  say  he  hadn't 
tried,  although  he'd  resented  the 
gangling  sandy-haired  Jack  from 
the  beginning.  In  the  first  meeting 
the  following  day  he'd  been  pained 
by  the  timorous  smile  on  the  lad's 
friendly  freckled  face.  From  Bruce's 
point  of  view  it  was  doubly  un- 
fortunate this  boy  should  resemble 
his  own  dead  son. 

"I  hope  you'll   be   happy   here. 


Jack,"  he'd  told  the  lad,  his  very 
words  hinting  there  was  no  possi- 
bility this  could  be  so. 

"Yes,  sir,"  the  boy  had  said 
quietly  and  swallowing  hard  had 
turned  an  appealing  glance  to  Eve 
who'd  met  it  with  a  motherly  smile. 
And  this  was  the  start  of  a  familiar 
pattern  in  the  household  during  the 
months  that  followed. 

Even  Bruce  could  see  that  a  strong 
relationship  had  been  established 
between  the  thin  boy  and  Eve. 
Eve  had  become  the  lad's  mother 
in  a  very  genuine  way.  The  ac- 
ceptance of  this  fact  brought  further 
pain  to  Bruce  and  made  him  extra 
cold  toward  the  boy.  At  least  he 
would  not  betray  the  dead  Gary's 
memory  in  this  way! 

Of  course  he  was  friendly  with 
the  sandy-haired  Jack.  Eve  could 
not  accuse  him  of  not  being  fair  to 
the  boy.  He  was  careful  about  that. 
He  knew  the  plan  must  fail  and  he 
meant  it  to,  but  he  did  not  want 
Eve  to  feel  that  it  was  his  fault. 

In  the  morning  at  breakfast  Bruce 
would  nod  to  the  lad  across  the 
table.  "Are  you  playing  basketball 
today?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  Jack's  response  would 
be  eager.  "I'm  the  center." 

Bruce  would  note  Eve's  approv- 
ing smile  and  realize  he  was  expected 
to  inquire  more  about  the  game  and 
Jack's  successes.  But  he  balked  and 
would  say  no  more. 

In  the  evening  he'd  pause  by  the 
boy,  seated  at  the  dining  room  table 
with  his  pile  of  books  and  notes. 
And  he'd  ask,  "Making  out  all  right 
with  your  studies?" 

Jack's  eyes  would  rise  hopefully 
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to  meet  his.  "I've  an  average  of 
eighty,  sir.'^ 

Bruce  would  nod.  But  he  wouldn't 
congratulate  him.  That  would  be 
bending  too  far. 

In  the  privacy  of  their  bedroom 
Eve  would  complain  forlornly. 
"Why  must  you  treat  Jack  so 
coldly?  It  isn't  like  you,  Darling!" 

He  would  shrug.  "I'm  treating 
him  the  way  I  would  any  other  boy 
his  age." 

"Not  like  your  son,"  she  accused 
him. 

His  features  took  on  a  familiar 
grim  expression.    "He    is    not    my 


son! 


"There's  no  love  in  this  house 
anymore,"  Eve  lamented.  "No  fun! 
No  laughter!"  She  sighed.  "It  isn't 
fair  to  the  boy.  We  can't  hope  to 
keep  him  here  in  this  kind  of  atmos- 
phere." 

"I  realized  that  from  the  start," 
he  reminded  her,  trying  to  hide  the 
note  of  triumph  in  his  voice. 

And  on  this  December  morning 
he  had  found  out  how  well  his 
prediction  was  working  out.  Eve 
had  come  to  him  when  Jack  left 
the  house  on  an  errand  and  said, 
"I  heard  from  the  orphanage  this 
week.  I  have  to  let  them  know  what 
we've  decided  right  after  the  New 
Year.  There  is  a  family  in  the 
country  who  wants  a  boy  about 
his  age." 

Bruce  merely  nodded.  "He'll  be 
happier  in  the  country." 

Eve's  sorrow  was  evident  on  her 
lovely  face.  "He'll  be  happier  any- 
where than  we've  made  him  here!" 
And  she  slowly  turned  away  from 
him. 
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Now,  hours  later,  Bruce  stood 
on  the  front  lawn  waiting  for 
Jack  to  bring  him  out  the  Christmas 
greenery  and  strings  of  light  bulbs. 
The  aluminum  ladder  had  already 
been  extended  and  placed  against 
the  front  of  the  house.  Eve  had 
suggested  that  he  allow  Jack  to 
help  put  up  the  decorations.  Bruce 
reluctantly  agreed,  wincing  at  the 
memory  of  Gary  assisting  him  in 
the  same  task  last  year.  Now  the 
thin  lad  appeared  with  the  coils 
of  greenery  and  several  strings  of 
colored  lights  and  stood  waiting 
at  the  foot  of  the  ladder. 

"All  right,"  Bruce  said  brusquely, 
"I'll  hold  the  ladder.  You  start  at 
the  second  story  level  with  the  lights 
and  be  careful." 

"Yes,  sir,"  the  boy  said  solemnly. 
There  was  no  easiness  between  them. 
He  mounted  the  ladder  and  Bruce 
steadied  it.  The  boy  had  only  gone 
up  part  way  when  Rex,  the  big 
Labrador  from  the  next  cottage, 
came  bounding  and  barking  across 
the  lawn  beneath  the  ladder.  It 
seemed  that  Rex  was  anxious  to 
join  in  the  hanging  of  the  greens. 

"Hi,  Rex!"  Jack  grinned  down 
at  the  dog.  At  the  familiar  voice 
the  dog  bounded  up  against  Bruce 
throwing  him  off  balance  and 
jarring  the  ladder.  There  was  an 
alarmed  cry  from  Jack  above,  and 
the  greenery  came  tumbling  down 
followed  by  the  strings  of  lights. 
Jack  hit  the  lawn  on  his  back. 

Eve  was  there  almost  at  once. 
"Are  you  hurt.  Dear?"  she  worried 
over  the  boy. 

Jack  rose  grinning  and  em- 
barrassed. "Not  a  bit!"  And  turn- 


ing to  Bruce  he  added,  "I'm  sorry, 
Dad." 

Bruce  froze  at  the  boy's  words. 
Never  before  had  Jack  dared  to  call 
him  Dad!  And  yet  it  had  emerged 
from  the  lad's  lips  now  in  a  natural 
and  carefree  way.  As  if  it  were 
right! 

"It  doesn't  matter  as  long  as 
you're  not  hurt.  Rex  and  I  were  to 
blame.  Son!"  He  spoke  the  last  word 
tentatively  and  with  no  little  diffi- 
culty, but  he  at  once  felt  better  for 
having  said  it. 

And  then  there  was  Eve's  surpris- 
ing peal  of  laughter.  "I  can't  help 
it,  Bruce,"  she  finally  managed. 
"You  look  so  silly  with  that  greenery 
coiled  all  around  your  head  and 
shoulders!" 

After  a  second's  hesitation  Bruce 
began  to  laugh,  too,  realizing  he 
must  look  ridiculous  in  his  mantle 
of  greenery  and  light  wires.  And  he 
saw  that  Jack's  thin  face  was  con- 
torted with  mirth.  He  offered  a 
silent  prayer  of  thanks  for  healing 
laughter.  And  he  knew  that  Christ- 
mas was  once  again  in  his  heart! 


NO  TIME  LIMIT 

When  Jesus  came  to  live  and  die, 
He  came  not  for  the  few 
Who  lived  that  year,  but  for  all  time — 
He  came  for  our  year,  too! 

— Norman  M.  Davis 
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100  Years  of  a  Favorite  Christmas  Hymn 


By  Vincent  Edwards 


"O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem"  was  written  by  a  beloved 
Parson  in  the  Yule  season  of  1868. 


OF  THE  TENS  of  thousands 
who  will  join  in  singing  "0 
Little  Town  of  Bethlehem"  this 
Christmas,  how  many  are  aware 
that  this  most  popular  of  carols 
was  dashed  off  at  the  eleventh  hour 
before  a  holiday  program  for  Sunday 
school  girls  and  boys  just  one 
hundred  years  ago? 

The  author  was  the  beloved 
Bishop  Phillips  Brooks.  He  wrote 
these  lines  in  1868  when  he  was  the 
thirty-year-old  rector  of  the  Church 
of  the  Holy  Trinity  in  Philadelphia. 

Few  noted  clergymen  ever  showed 
such  a  fondness  for  Christmas. 
Whenever  the  joyous  season  rolled 
around,  Brooks  seemed  to  be  stirred 
by  a  tremendous  glow  of  happiness. 
His  feelings  broke  forth  in  his  over- 
flowing high  spirits,  his  great  kind- 
liness of  heart,  and  his  kindling 
associations  with  the  world  at  large. 


The  Boston-born  rector  was  a 
gifted  rhymester,  and  it  was  no 
trouble  at  all  for  him  to  dash  off 
some  gay  verses.  At  Christmastide 
this  burst  of  good  cheer  found 
expression  in  such  popular  lines  as 
Everywhere,  everywhere  Christ- 
mas tonight! 
and 

The  earth  has  grown  old  with  its 
burden  of  care, 

But    at    Christmas    it    always    is 
young. 

In  his  Philadelphia  parish  the 
rector  had  already  attracted  a 
popular  following.  When  he  preached, 
the  church  was  so  filled  that  seats 
had  to  be  set  up  in  the  aisles.  He 
was  especially  beloved  by  children; 
somehow  the  tall,  jolly  parson 
seemed  like  a  big  boy  himself, 
always  able  to  understand  their 
feelings. 
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The  Holy  Night  by  Feverstein.  Photographed  by  H.  Armstrong  Roberts. 


That  is  how  his  famous  Christ- 
mas hymn  came  to  be  written. 
When  the  hoHday  drew  near  in 
1868,  a  program  had  been  planned 
in  which  the  Sunday  school  boys 
and  girls  would  sing.  Parson  Brooks 
remembered  the  trip  he  had  made 
to  the  Holy  Land  only  three  years 
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before,  and  he  was  suddenly  carried 
away  by  a  desire  to  have  all  these 
young  folk  know  what  it  had  meant 
to  him  to  stand  under  the  quiet 
stars  of  the  Bethlehem  sky  on 
Christmas  Eve. 

Almost  before  he  knew  it,  he  had 
taken  his  pen  and  began  to  write: 


O  little  town  of  Bethlehem, 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie; 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 

The  silent  stars  go  by; 
Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 

The  everlasting  light; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 

Are  met  in  thee  tonight.  . . 

Line  by  line  he  continued  until 
he  had  completed  five  stanzas.  How 
astonished  the  humble  rector  would 
have  been  if  somebody  then  and 
there  had  told  him  that  he  had  just 
written  a  carol  that  would  one  day 
be  sung  all  over  the  world  during 
the  year's  happiest  season! 

BUT  IT  IS  one  thing  to  have 
the  words  of  a  lovely  hymn, 
and  quite  another  to  have  music  to 
which  they  can  be  sung.  In  his 
sudden  need  Phillips  Brooks  turned 
to  Lewis  H.  Redner  who  was  the 
superintendent  of  the  Sunday 
school,  and  the  organist  and  choir- 
master of  his  church.  Mr.  Redner 
had  proved,  on  more  than  one 
occasion,  that  he  had  real  ability 
as  a  composer. 

The  organist  would  seem  to  have 
been  inspired  by  this  sudden 
emergency.  Only  a  day  remained 
before  the  Christmas  Day  service, 
but  that  very  night  Mr.  Redner 
woke  up  from  a  sound  slumber  with 
the  lovely  tune  of  "St.  Louis" 
ringing  in  his  mind.  It  is  to  this  tune 
that  Phillips  Brooks'  words  are 
generally  sung  today,  and  a  finer 
matching  of  melody  to  text  can 
hardly  be  imagined. 

When  the  Christmas  service  was 
held,  there  was  a  happy  outpouring 
of   children's    voices    in    the    new 


carol.  Seldom  have  stanzas  been 
sung  more  fervently  to  a  crowded 
church  audience,  and  "0  Little 
Town  of  Bethlehem"  made  an  im- 
mediate appeal  to  all  listeners. 
Gradually  it  came  to  the  knowledge 
of  people  in  other  congregations— 
not  alone  in  Philadelphia,  but  all 
over  the  country.  That  explains 
why,  as  time  passed,  it  was  given  a 
place  in  most  hymnals. 

When  it  is  sung  today,  it  seems 
altogether  fitting  to  recall  the 
youthful  group  for  which  it  was 
originally  intended.  Phillips  Brooks' 
first  thought  was  of  those  Sunday 
school  girls  and  boys,  and  he  wanted, 
above  everything  else,  to  make 
them  see  Bethlehem  as  he  had 
looked  down  on  it  from  a  high  hill 
on  Christmas  Eve.  In  the  now 
faded,  yellowed  Christmas  program 
of  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Trinity 
of  the  year  1868,  there  appeared  an 
additional  stanza  which  proves  the 
author  never  lost  sight  of  the 
younger  members  of  his  flock: 

When  children  pure  and  happy, 

Pray  to  the  Blessed  Child, 
Where  misery  cries  out  to  Thee, 

Son  of  the  mother  mild; 
Where  charity  stands  watching, 

And  faith  holds  wide  the  door, 
The  dark  night  wakes,  the  glory 
breaks. 

And  Christmas  comes  once  more. 


LAMENT 

The  holidays  are  over 

And  folks  at  home  feel  sad, 
All  the  children's  toys  are  broken 

And  so  is  dear  old  Dad. — Anna  Herbert. 
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lt*s  a  Two-way  Street 


By  Arthur  E.  Petrowsky 


I  AM  FREQUENTLY  asked  by 
civilian  ministers,  "Why  did 
you  leave  the  ministry  to  become 
a  chaplain?"  Ouch!  That  hurts.  All 
this  time  I  have  felt  that  I  was  still 
in  the  ministry.  Could  it  be  that  the 
same  type  of  attitude  is  reflected 
by  some  home  churches  toward 
their  lay  members  who  have  left 
for  military  service?  You  may  be 
given  to  feel  that  you  are  no  longer 
an  important  part  of  the  church's 
over-all  ministry.  It  is  sad,  but  true, 
that  many  home  congregations  put 
their  military  members  on  their 
"inactive  membership"  lists  — a 
term  laden  with  many  subtle  and 
derogatory   connotations. 

It  is  true  that  the  serviceman's 
home  church  should  show  an  active 
interest  in  him  and  should  make 
every  effort  to  keep  in  touch.  Un- 
fortunately, it  does  not  always  do 
so.  On  the  other  hand,   one  must 


remember  that  this  is  "A  Two-Way 
Street."  As  a  military  member  of 
your  home  church  you  have  an 
obligation  to  maintain  your  interest 
and  contact  with  it. 

"In  But  Not  Of" 

It  is  the  desire  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
that  his  disciples  should  be  "in  the 
world  but  not  of  the  world."  I  am 
afraid  that  many  military  people 
have  similarly  come  to  feel  that  they 
can  still  be  "in  the  church"  without 
being  "part  of  the  church."  The 
fact  is,  you  are  an  important  part 
"of  the  church"  wherever  you  go. 
It  is  impossible  for  a  true  Christian 
to  go  about  incognito.  You  need  the 
church  as  much  as  the  church  needs 
you.  You  just  cannot  be  "in  the 
church"  without  being  an  active 
"part  of  the  church." 

"But,"  you  say,  "my  church  just 
isn't  interested  in  me  any  longer. 


Chaplain  Petrowsky  is  located  at  Hq  3535  Navigator  Training  Wing, 
Mather  AFB,  Calif.  95655 
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They  don't  care  where  I  am,  or  what 
I'm  doing.  I  haven't  heard  from 
them  since  I  came  into  service.  Why 
should  I  be  so  interested  in  them?" 
What  you  say  may  unfortunately  be 
true,  but  then  you  ought  to  be 
careful  to  take  out  of  any  situation 
or  experience  only  as  much  truth 
and  wisdom  that  is  in  it. 

Cat  on  a  Hot  Stove  Lid 

Mark  Twain  reminds  us  that  we 
often  act  like  the  cat  that  sits  down 
on  a  hot  stove  lid.  "She  will  never 
sit  down  on  a  hot  stove  lid  again  — 
and  this  is  well;  but  neither  will  she 
sit  down  on  a  cold  one  any  more." 
You  may  have  been  "burned"  by 
what  you  considered  a  "lukewarm" 
attitude  on  the  part  of  your  home 
church.  But  perhaps  you  have  failed 
to  see  that  you  yourself  have  become 
a  part  of  the  problem,  rather  than 
a  part  of  the  solution.  Your  home 
church  may  have  contributed  to 
your  getting  burned,  but  who  did 
the  sitting?"  You  have  an  active 
role  to  play  in  the  fellowship  of 
God's  people.  You  can't  afford  to 
sit.  After  all,  that's  what  the  church 
is- "The  People  of  God."  Your 
home  church  is  made  up  of  people. 
People  who  know  you,  love  you,  and 
who  are  interested  in  you..  You 
ought  to  be  interested  in  what  is 
happening  back  home  among  these 
people,  and  they  would  like  to  hear 
from  you. 

Remember  the  Banana 

Let's  work  together.  Remember 
the  banana.  Every  time  it  leaves 
the  bunch  it  is  likely  to  get  skinned. 
Even  though   you   may   be   many 


miles  from  your  home  church,  you 
are  still  part  of  the  "bunch."  St. 
Paul  reminds  us,  "If  one  member 
suffers,  all  suffer  together;  if  one 
member  is  honored,  all  rejoice 
together.  Now  you  are  the  body  of 
Christ  and  individually  members  of 
it"  (1  Cor.  12:26-27).  The  key  word 
here  is  "together."  If  neither  "heighth 
nor  depth"  is  able  to  separate  us 
from  the  love  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus," 
then  neither  should  miles  separate 
us  from  the  love  and  fellowship  of 
our  fellow  Christians  in  our  home 
congregations.  You  may  now  be 
worshiping  in  a  military  chapel  or 
at  a  church  near  your  installation, 
and  that  can  be  a  broadening  and 
enriching  experience.  But,  at  the 
same  time,  you  are  still  a  member 
of  your  home  church,  and  you  have 
an  obligation  to  it  as  well. 

What's  My  Lane? 

The  latest  game  played  by  motor- 
ists on  the  California  freeways  is 
called,  "What's  My  Lane?"  By  the 
way  some  of  them  weave  back  and 
forth,  they  keep  you  guessing  for  a 
long  time.  Since  the  relationship 
between  the  home  church  and  its 
military  members  is  a  two-way 
street,  the  lanes  of  communication 
ought  to  be  kept  open  in  both 
directions.  You  ought  to  be  asking 
yourself  the  question,  "What's  my 
lane?"  There  are  things  that  you 
ought  to  be  doing  to  maintain  a 
closer  relationship  with  your  church 
at  home. 

The  King  of  England  was  attend- 
ing a  royal  banquet  given  in  his 
honor  on  a  visit  to  Canada  some 
years  ago.  At  the  table  he  noticed 
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a  fidgety  gentleman  who  kept  pull- 
ing a  slip  of  paper  out  of  his  pocket, 
reading  it  hurriedly  and  stuffing  it 
back.  When  he  could  restrain  his 
curiosity  no  longer,  the  king  asked, 
"What's  on  that  slip  of  paper  that 
you  keep  looking  at?"  Somewhat 
sheepishly  the  man  replied,  "It's  a 
note  from  my  wife,  a  list  of  things 
that  I  must  not  do."  The  king 
smiled  assuringly,  "Don't  let  that 
bother  you.  I've  got  one  just  like 
that."  I  get  the  feeling  that  both 
you  and  your  home  church  ought  to 
have  similar  lists  of  things  that  you 
should  be  doing   for   one    another. 

Prayer 

If  you  had  such  a  list,  I  am  sure 
that  one  of  the  items  near  the  top 
would  be  prayer.  There  certainly  is 
no  better  way  to  sustain  your  bonds 
with  those  back  home  than  through 
prayer.  Christians  naturally  pray 
for  one  another.  Your  church  needs 
your  prayers,  just  as  much  as  you 
need  the  prayers  of  your  church  for 
your  faith,  life,  and  safety.  St.  Paul, 
in  writing  to  one  of  his  "home 
churches"  states,  "I  thank  my  God 
in  all  my  remembrance  of  you 
always  in  every  prayer  of  mine. . . . 
thankful  for  your  partnership  in  the 
gospel. . . ." 

Postage 

This  brings  us  to  another  im- 
portant item  on  your  list.  Paul  was 
a  great  pen-and-ink  man.  He  kept 
in  close  touch  with  his  churches 
while  he  was  gone.  He  was  aware  of 
their  problems  and  joys,  and  they 
of  his.  To  the  Galatian  church  he 
wrote,  "See  with  what  large  letters 


I  am  writing  to  you  with  my  own 
hand."  Your  home  church  is  vitally 
interested  in  hearing  from  you. 
Write  personal  letters  to  your  pastor 
and  to  the  members.  Tell  them 
where  you  are,  what  you  are  doing, 
and  write  about  the  things  you  have 
seen.  The  folks  back  home  would 
like  to  know  about  the  people  who 
live  in  the  countries  where  you  may 
be  stationed.  How  do  they  live? 
What  are  their  needs  for  the  gospel 
message?  What  mission  work  is 
being  done?  What  more  can  all  of 
us  do  to  help  them?  Many  home 
churches  like  to  print  such  letters 
in  their  church  papers  or  Sunday 
bulletins.  If  you  own  a  camera,  send 
them  pictures.  If  you  take  the  time 
to  write,  you  will  be  amazed  at  the 
response  you  will  get  from  the  folks 
back  home.  As  a  military  man  on 
the  move,  you  have  an  enviable 
opportunity  to  be  a  Christian  am- 
bassador for  your  church  through- 
out the  world. 

Pocketbook 

If  you  are  to  be  a  vital  part  of 
your  church,  you  will  not  want  to 
forget  your  financial  obligation. 
Unfortunately,  the  cost  of  operating 
your  church  still  continues  even 
while  you  are  gone.  This  load  must 
be  shared  by  all  the  members.  One 
serviceman  complained  to  me  that 
the  only  time  he  hears  from  his 
church  back  home  is  when  it  is  after 
his  contributions.  If  this  is  indeed 
true,  I  cannot  help  but  sympathize 
with  him.  "Do  they  ever  tell  you 
why  they  need  your  money,  or  how 
they  are  using  your  contributions?" 
I  asked. 
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"I  couldn't  care  less,"  he  grumbled, 
"I  never  send  them  anything!"  This 
could  well  explain  his  lack  of 
interest  and  concern.  If  one  has 
never  invested  in  anything,  he  is 
not  likely  to  have  much  interest  for 
it,  and  vice  versa.  You  can't  expect 
your  ship  to  come  in  unless  you've 
sent  one  out.  When  a  married  mili- 
tary man  is  sent  to  a  remote  assign- 
ment, he  does  not  automatically 
lose  his  obligation  for  the  support 
of  his  wife  and  family  back  home. 
Similarly,  no  Christian  ever  loses 
his  obligations  to  the  rest  of  God's 
family  simply  because  they  are 
separated  for  a  time.  Many  military 


men  continue  to  send  their  tithe, 
or  a  portion  of  it,  to  their  home 
church,  not  because  they  are  expect- 
ed to,  but  because  they  want  to. 
They  have  learned  that  to  invest  is 
to  belong. 

It  is  a  "two-way  street."  Your 
church,  no  doubt,  is  trying  very 
hard  to  serve  your  needs  while  you 
are  away  from  home.  They  supply 
military  chaplains,  literature, 
personal  contacts,  and  the  like.  But 
the  traffic  should  be  moving  in  both 
directions.  What's  your  lane?  Are 
you  moving  or  just  spinning  your 
wheels? 


HOW  MY  FAITH  HAS  HELPED  ME  IN  THE  MILITARY 

I  THANK  GOD  for  his  precious  gift  of  love  he  has  given  to  us— 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

I  strive  each  day  to  do  what  God  wants  me  to  do,  for  in  the 
military  we  have  a  tendency  to  go  out  on  our  own. 

I  thank  God  for  the  privilege  of  being  able  to  go  to  him  in  prayer 
in  his  Son's  name.  God  has  given  me  many  opportunities  of  Christian 
fellowship  all  during  my  tour  of  military  duty. 

.His  Word  is  also  a  blessing  to  me  every  time  I  read  it.  We  can 
learn  many  different  and  wonderful  truths  concerning  salvation, 
the  last  days,  the  beginning  and  the  end,  etc.,  if  we  will  ask  God  to 
open  our  blind  eyes  and  ears. 

I  have  much  to  praise  and  thank  God  for  but  one  of  them  is  the 
cross  and  Christ's  resurrection — and  the  prospect  of  our  resurrection. 

I  urge  you  before  you  read  the  Bible  each  day,  to  pray  to  God 
that  he  will  show  you  his  life,  his  love,  and  his  will  for  your  short 
journey  here  upon  the  earth. 

— Sp/4  Norman  A.  Boatman 
(Co  "A,"  8th  RRFS,  APO  San  Francisco,  Calif.  96308.) 
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By  Aubrey  B.  Haines 


A  city  in  Northern  California  has  every  year  a  "Pageant 
of  Bethlehem."  Aim:  To  help  persons  experience  Christ's 
birth  in  their  own  hearts. 


DID  YOU  ever  wonder  what 
Bethlehem  was  like  when 
Jesus  was  born?  Although  we  can- 
not know  exactly,  a  church  in 
Northern  California  has  for  the 
past  seventeen  years  made  an  an- 
nual affair  of  reproducing  a  typical 
Bethlehem  street  and  of  re-enacting 
the  birth  of  Christ. 

As  many  as  150  members  of 
Burlingame's  First  Baptist  Church 
volunteer  their  services,  which  begin 
immediately  after  Thanksgiving. 
Calling  their  project  the  "Pageant 
of  Bethlehem,"  laymen  work  day 
and  night  until  their  production  is 
completed.  Persons  who  work  at 
night  help  out  during  the  daytime, 
and  at  night  persons  with  daytime 
jobs  work  under  huge  floodlights. 
On  Saturdays  twenty-five  to  fifty 
men,   women,    and    young    people 
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construct,  paint,  do  electrical  wir- 
ing, and  a  few  women  serve  hot 
lunches  to  the  workers. 

The  church  rents  a  large  empty 
garage  in  which  the  members  lay 
out  the  huge  seventy-four-foot  by 
eight-foot  panels  for  the  backdrop. 
The  sets  are  the  product  of  a  Holly- 
wood motion-picture  company.  Pro- 
fessional artists  in  Burlingame 
painted  the  sets,  which  each  year 
are  touched  up  to  look  fresh  for  the 
current  project. 

Laymen  reproduce  an  ancient 
Bethlehem  street  in  detail,  lining  it 
with  shops  of  fruit  vendors,  potters, 
carpenters,  cobblers,  and  tent- 
makers.  Not  stationary  sets  in 
which  members  merely  pose  as 
workers,  persons  actually  labor  at 
the  various  jobs  they  represent. 
Dressed    in    costumes    of    ancient 


A  detailed  view  of  the  nativity  scene  shows  how  effective  the  Burlingame  church 
people  have  been  in  making  the  Christmas  pageant  authentic. 


Bethlehem,  carpenters  pursue  their 
skill  with  the  crude  tools  that  Jesus 
and  his  father  Joseph  probably 
used. 

Like  Paul,  a  tentmaker  stitches 
fabrics  with  a  needle  made  of  bone. 
Visitors  are  surprised  to  learn  that 
California  produces  many  fruits 
that  were  grown  in  ancient  Palestine. 
Stacks  of  golden  grain,  awaiting 
grinding  at  the  mill,  lie  beside  fresh 
vegetables.  Spicy  aromas  of  limes 


and  oranges  mingle  with  the  sweet 
scent  of  figs,  dates,  grapes,  and 
melons  in  the  produce  shop. 

The  outside  of  the  weaver's  shop 
resembles  typical  Palestinian  archi- 
tecture at  the  time  that  Jesus  was 
born.  The  Roman  influence  is  seen 
in  the  construction  of  the  fireplace 
in  the  bakery.  Actual  bread  is  baked 
here,  and  the  aroma  fills  the  air. 
A  Roman  soldier  stands  guard  over 
authentic  implements  and  treasures 
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A  replica  of  a  Bethlehem  produce  shop  is  filled  with  the  fragrance  of  ancient  fruits 
that  are  now  grown  in  California. 


dug  up  by  the  church's  minister, 
Dr.  Cecil  G.  Osborne,  when  he  was 
on  archaeological  expeditions  in  the 
Holy  land. 

The  church  members  appreciate 
the  generosity  of  Burlingame  mer- 
chants and  local  organizations  who 
donate  many  things  for  the  project. 
Animals  are  loaned  free,  except  for 
insurance,  by  the  San  Francisco 
Zoological  Gardens  and  by  neighbor- 
ing ranchers.  Plants  come  from  a 
near-by  nursery,  and  sand  is  do- 
nated by  a  construction  company. 
A  Jewish  bakery  gives  the  church 
four  large  sacks  of  bread  for  display 
in  the  bake  shop.  A  Burlingame 
tannery  provides  the  large  pieces  of 
leather  found  in  the  cobbler's  shop, 
and  awning  materials  come  from  a 
local  outdoor    furniture    store    for 


use  in  the  tentmaker's  shop.  Even 
the  services  of  a  tow  truck  are 
volunteered  to  move  the  heaviest 
pieces  of  the  set,  such  as  the  oven 
of  the  bake  shop. 

A  typical  Palestinian  home  of 
2,000  years  ago  features,  besides 
the  family,  pet  lambs  and  goats. 
The  outside  entrance  to  the  syna- 
gogue, the  center  of  Jewish  devotion, 
reflects  Bethlehem's  religious  and 
educational  activities. 

ONE  of  the  most  interesting 
aspects  of  the  pageant  is  the 
use  of  music.  Street  music  includes 
songs  written  by  a  Methodist  clergy- 
man and  an  Episcopalian  rector. 
Musical  versions  of  the  98th  and 
the  101st  Psalms  are  featured. 
Traditional  carols  come  from   the 
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United  States,  Europe,  and  Latin 
America.  A  Roman  Catholic  plain- 
song  and  preludium,  two  Negro 
spirituals,  and  a  portion  of  the 
Oratorio  from  the  Book  of  Mormon 
round  out  the  musical  numbers. 

The  Bethlehem  pageant  begins  on 
the  night  of  December  16.  The 
church's  parking  lot  is  transposed 
into  bustling  Bethlehem  of  2,000 
years  ago,  and  the  pageant  con- 
tinues through  Christmas  Eve.  Visi- 
tors come  to  see  the  world's  largest, 
live,  outdoor  Nativity  scene. 

The  story  of  Christ's  birth  is 
presented  every  twelve  minutes 
from  7:00  to  9:30  nightly,  regardless 
of  weather  conditions.  A  cast  of 
seventy  persons,  mostly  church 
members,  re-enacts  the  Nativity. 
In  years  past  many  foreign  exchange 
students  from  near-by  colleges  have 
volunteered  their  services.  One 
Christmas  a  Caucasian,  a  Negro, 
and  an  Oriental  constituted  the 
three  Wise  Men.  The  church  has 
found  excellent  musicians  among 
students  from  the  Holy  Land  who 
can  play  ancient  musical  instru- 
ments. 

The  cast  performs  before  a  three- 
dimensional  set  150  feet  long  and 
sixteen  feet  high,  which  depicts  the 
hills  of  Bethlehem.  Above  the  hills 
a  hundred  stars  twinkle.  A  replica 
of  the  Bethlehem  inn  where  travelers 
from  throughout  Palestine  stopped 
as  they  came  to  register  for  taxation 
under  Roman  rule  is  near  the  center 
of  the  scene.  Nearby  a  stable  is  seen 
with  a  manger,  where  Jesus  was 
born.  In  flowing  robes  young  people 
re-enact  the  roles  of  Mary  and 
Joseph,  the  three  Wise   Men,   and 


the  shepherds. 

The  human  cast  is  augmented 
with  livestock,  including  sheep, 
lambs,  and  donkeys  from  the  Joseph 
Greer  Woodside  Ranch  and  rabbits 
from  the  San  Mateo  Junior  College. 
Cecilia,  a  Bactrian  racing  camel 
from  the  San  Francisco  Zoological 
Gardens,  won  Virginia  City, 
Nevada's,  Labor  Day  camel  derby 
by  243  lengths. 

To  keep  a  large  human  and  animal 
cast  in  smooth  working  order  is  not 
easy.  It  required  several  patient 
hours  before  the  sound  of  a  baby's 
gurgling  and  crying  to  imitate  the 
Christ  child  could  be  recorded.  The 
baby  that  was  used  was  the  infant 
daughter  of  former  Pageant  Direc- 
tor Gene  Turtle.  "The  baby," 
Gene  recalls,  "was  for  a  long  time 


Foreign  exchange  students  take  part  in 
the  pageant  by  playing  ancient  musical 
instruments. 


|x^n(^ 

a^^H 

^^^^^H 

K 

B^^^t^ 

m 

1 

^^^1 

[    ^ 

^HH 

HBk^'I 

ijj 

1 

1 

Lloyd's  of  London  insures  the  camel,  borrowed  from  the  San  Francisco  Zoological 
Gardens  each  winter. 


far  too   happy   and    quiet    to    co- 
operate." 

Many  days  were  spent  in  trying 
to  find  the  exact  note,  tone,  and 
pitch  that  should  be  blown  on  the 
ram's  horn.  Strangely,  a  genuine 
ram's  horn  did  not  give  the  right 
effect,  which  the  planners  discovered 
after  borrowing  one  from  the 
Burlingame  synagogue  and  spend- 
ing a  week  in  learning  to  blow  it. 
Finally  they  ended  up  with  the 
San  Francisco  Symphony  Orches- 
tra's French  horn  player,  who  spent 
six  hours  in  playing  one  note  after 
another  until  he  came  upon  the 
right  one.  This  note  became  the 
signal  given  by  a  shepherd  for  the 
manger  to  be  opened. 


MRS.  JAMES  Fleming,  former 
administrative  assistant  to 
Dr.  Osborne,  recalls  other  problems 
in  the  early  days  of  the  annual 
pageant.  "We  were  the  first  group 
to  use  a  live  camel  in  an  amateur 
Christmas  production,"  she  says. 
"Hence  to  obtain  the  camel  from 
the  San  Francisco  Zoo,  we  had  to 
get  liability  insurance  and  life 
insurance.  Liability  insurance  is 
required  because  camels  are  un- 
predictable in  their  often-mean 
behavior. 

"No  one  in  America  wished  to 
insure  a  camel's  life,  so  the  church 
had  its  insurance  agent  cable  Lloyd's 
of  London,  who  readily  agreed  to 
insure  the  animal  for  a  brief  period. 
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Each  year  since  then  life  insurance 
on  the  camel  became  cheaper  after 
the  insurance  company  acquired 
some  'life  expectancy'  figures  on 
Bactrian  camels." 

"You  might  think  that  donkeys 
are  easy  to  obtain,  but  we  never 
found  it  so.  One  year  we  had  a 
mother-and-daughter  team  which 
provided  us  with  some  novel  ex- 
perience. 'Mary'  rode  one  of  them 
into  the  scene,  while  the  other 
donkey  remained  in  the  manger. 
The  animals  were  both  docile  and 
sweet  most  of  the  time.  When  the 
time  for  reverence  finally  arrived— 
the  opening  of  the  manger  doors— 
both  animals  began  communicating 
at  the  top  of  their  voices  on  getting 
a  glimpse  of  each  other.  Hence  what 
we  had  meant  to  produce  beauty 
and  reverence  they  turned  into  a 
moment  of  loud  laughter  from  the 
visitors  present.  After  that  we 
made  certain  that  the  donkeys 
didn't  meet." 

Every  year  more  than  20,000 
persons  attend  the  Christmas 
pageant,  and  the  church  is  especially 
pleased  that  its  visitors  come  from 
many  religious  groups.  It  is  a  com- 
mon sight  to  see  turbaned  men  from 
the  Middle  East,  Jewish  rabbis' 
escorting  a  tour,  Russian  Orthodox 
priests,  and  Roman  Catholic  nuns 
all  in  the  same  waiting  line. 

Dr.  Osborne  states  the  church's 
aim  in  presenting  the  pageant.  "We 
try  never  to  forget  our  original 
purpose,"  he  says.  "We  mean  to 
present  the  birth  of  Christ  with  all 
the  reverence  and  love  at  our  com- 
mand. If  one  person  among  the 
thousands  who  view   the   pageant 


may  come  to  experience  Christ's 
birth  in  his  own  heart,  we  feel 
rewarded."  ■  ■ 


Daily  Bible  Readings 

December 

DAY  BOOK  CHAPTER 

1 1  Corinthians  . . .  13:1-7 

2 1  Corinthians . .  13:8-13 

3 Isaiah 54:2-10 

4 Psalms ,..  18:1-6 

5 Psalms 8:1-9 

6 Psalms 5:1-12 

7 Jeremiah 31:1-3 

8 1  John 4:7-11 

9 1  John 5:1-4 

10 1  John 3:13-24 

11 1  John 4:12-21 

12 Jude 1:17-25 

13 Revelation 7:9-17 

14 1  John 2:9-11 

15 1  Peter 5:7-1 1 

16 Hebrews 10:9-25 

17 2  Timothy 3:1-5 

18 2  Timothy 1:1-8 

19 Romans 12: 10-21 

20 Romans 13:8-14 

21 John 21:1-17 

22 Luke 10:38-42 

23 Luke 15:1-10 

24 Luke 15:11-32 

25 Ephesians 3:14-21 

26 Luke 18:18-27 

27 Luke 19:1-10 

28 Psalms 1 19:88-97 

29 Psalms 36:1-10 

30 Luke 16:1-13 

31 Psalms 31: 19-34 

Taste  makes  waist. — ^Jack  Herbert. 
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FAITH  REINTERPRETED 


God  and  the  World  of  Politics 


By  David  A.  MacLennan 


MOST  OF  US  recall  hearing  of  the  preacher  and  his  congre- 
gation that  had  a  pleasant  relationship  with  each  other  until 
the  preacher  mentioned  something  affecting  their  moral  and  social 
behavior.  At  that  point  their  "Amens"  and  "That's  right!"  were 
replaced  by  growls  or  at  least  loud  murmurs  of  dissent.  When  he 
moved  into  debatable  matters  and  took  as  his  targets  issues  they 
found  disturbing  they  accused  him  of  "leaving  the  gospel"  and 
"meddling."  It  is  more  than  an  ancient  humorous  story;  it  is  an 
accusation  still  levelled  at  religious  leaders  when  they  advocate  a 
political  or  social  position  to  which  citizens  are  opposed. 

Two  things  may  be  said  concerning  such  criticism.  First,  often 
preachers  and  other  religious  leaders  deserve  criticism  when  they 
take  a  stand  on  certain  controversial  issues.  Why?  Because  too  often 
we  preachers  are  not  fully  informed  when  discussing  important  and 
complex  issues  and  are  sometimes  guilty  of  what  a  friend  calls 
"sentimental  stupidity."  Second,  we  all  like  a  Christian  spokesman 
to  support  our  particular  political  opinions.  It  is  when  he  advocates 
action  diametrically  opposed  to  the  action  or  inaction  we  favor  that 
we  repeat  the  old  generalization,  "Religion  and  politics  don't  mix. 
Stick  to  the  simple  gospel." 

Dr.  MacLennan  is  pastor  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  (United), 
2231  N.E.  26th  Avenue,  Pompano  Beach,  Fla.  33064 
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Christianity  and  Politics  Must  Mix 

Yes,  Christianity  that  is  based  on  the  Bible,  centered  in  Jesus 
Christ,  expressed  through  the  church  (of  which  all  churches  are 
branches  and  expressions)  must  mix  in  the  world  of  politics.  Why? 
Because  God  our  Creator,  Judge  and  Redeemer,  is  the  God  of  all 
the  world,  including  the  world  of  politics. 

A  few  years  ago  when  a  few  Christian  theologians  went  out  into 
"the  wild  blue  yonder"  to  report  the  death  of  God,  some  bright 
youngsters  said,  "God  isn't  dead;  he  just  doesn't  want  to  get 
involved."  The  second  part  of  that  assertion  is  as  wrong  as  the  first 
part  is  right.  God  is  deeply  involved  in  all  that  concerns  his  children 
and  the  world  in  which  they  live.  "God  loved  the  world  so  much," 
says  the  New  English  Bible  translation  of  John  3:16,  "that  he  gave 
his  only  Son..."  God  still  loves  our  world  and  continues  to  give 
himself  through  many  instruments  and  agents.  He  loves  not  just 
the  "religious  world,"  the  world  of  individual  piety  and  the  world 
of  the  church;  God  loves  all  the  world  — secular,  political,  social, 
domestic,  white  and  non-white  persons. 

God's  most  beloved  Son,  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  said  that  he  came 
that  "they"  — all  mankind  — "may  have  life  and ...  have  it  more 
abundantly"  (John  10:10).  Abundant  life  is  life  lived  in  the  midst 
of  the  world.  The  world  includes  political  structures,  political  issues, 
political  organizations,  political  action.  Because  of  what  the  Bible 
bluntly  calls  "sin"  — the  deep  moral  sickness  in  all  of  us  until  we 
realize  God's  forgiveness  and  experience  "newness  of  life"  (another 
scriptural  phrase)  — the  political  world  needs  to  be  cleansed  of  cor- 
ruption, greed,  and  all  the  other  components  of  evil. 

What  the  prophet  Amos  heard  God  saying  to  him  and  to  his 
fellow-countrymen,  God  still  says  to  his  children  today:  "Let  justice 
roll  down  like  waters,  and  righteousness  like  an  everf lowing  stream" 
(Amos  5:24).  God  places  the  responsibility  upon  us.  Justice  and 
righteousness  never  roll  down  upon  human  beings  and  their  insti- 
tutions unless  human  beings  "under  God"  remove  the  debris  (the 
injustices,  the  cruelties,  the  other  barriers)  which  block  their  move- 
ment. 

The  Nation-State  Is  Part  of  God's  Plan 

To  the  Christian  as  to  the  devout  non-Christian  believer  in  God, 
much  supports  the  contention  of  the  Apostle  Paul  in  his  letter  to 
the  first  Church  in  Rome.  In  Romans,  chapter  13,  we  find  his  strong 
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argument  for  the  fact  that  the  organization  of  human  beings  into 
nations,  into  responsible  and  representative  governments,  is  ordained 
by  God. 

This  is  why  Paul  urges  that  "every  person  be  subject  to  the 
governing  authorities.  For  there  is  no  authority  except  from  God, 
and  those  that  exist  have  been  instituted  by  God"  (Romans  13:1). 
As  you  read  the  entire  chapter  you  realize  that  anarchy  is  demonic, 
contrary  to  God's  will.  Does  this  mean  that  a  Christian  patriot  is 
not  to  resist  an  evil  government,  that  we  are  expected  to  submit 
passively  to  a  tyrant?  Of  course  not.  It  does  mean  that  we  are  to 
submit  to  legally  constituted  authority,  to  cooperate  with  the  govern- 
ment, to  obey  the  laws,  and  when  necessary  to  work  zealously  to 
replace  an  evil  government  and  to  change  unjust  laws.  Our  efforts 
at  reformation  should  be  within  the  framework  of  law. 

Good  men  and  women  differ  here,  but  it  seems  clear  to  many 
Christians  that  we  may  not  choose  which  laws  we  will  obey  and  which 
we  will  disobey.  As  long  as  the  laws  are  "on  the  books"  — are 
operative  — we  must  obey  them.  If  certain  laws  are  patently  unfair 
and  even  contrary  to  what  we  believe  to  be  God's  will  for  his  human 
family,  we  must  unite  with  other  responsible  citizens  to  change  them. 
Duly  elected  officials  in  all  branches  of  government,  and  at  municipal, 
state,  federal  levels,  are  indeed  "ministers  of  God  to  thee  for  good." 
If  they  prove  to  be  incompetent  or  corrupt,  then  in  a  democracy 
there  are  orderly  processes  whereby  they  may  be  replaced.  The 
Apostle,  even  in  that  far-off  era,  upheld  the  status  quo  as  long  as 
it  seemed  to  him  that  it  provided  ordered  freedom,  an  equitable 
order,  in  which  to  serve  God  and  man.  "For  this  cause  pay  ye  tribute" 
(taxes)  also;  for  they  are  God's  servants"  (or  ministers,  to  use  the 
King  James  Version). 

In  the  first  letter  of  Peter,  chapter  2,  verses  13-17,  the  same 
emphasis  upon  the  duty  of  Christians  to  be  law-abiding,  responsible 
citizens  is  made.  "Be  subject  for  the  Lord's  sake  to  every  human 
institution,  whether  it  be  to  the  emperor  as  supreme,  or  to  governors 
as  sent  by  him  to  punish  those  who  do  wrong  and  to  praise  those  who 
do  right.  For  it  is  God's  will  that  by  doing  right  you  should  put  to 
silence  the  ignorance  of  foolish  men.  Live  as  free  men,  yet  without 
using  your  freedom  as  a  pretext  for  evil;  but  live  as  servants  of  God. 
Honor  all  men.  Love  the  brotherhood.  Fear  God.  Honor  the  emperor." 

We  do  not  live  under  a  monarchical  form  of  government  in  the 
United  States  of  America,  but  substituting  "president"  or  "gover- 
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nor"  or  "mayor"  or  "commander"  for  "king"  the  counsel  is  still 
valid.  Here  then,  is  scriptural  warrant  for  what  sensible  men  and 
women  know  to  be  the  only  basis  of  civilized  life,  a  society  of  free 
men  and  women  based  and  buttressed  by  law  and  order.  Violence 
is  indefensible  when  employed  to  call  attention  to  wrongs  or  to 
redress  them.  The  state  exists  to  insure  stability  and  domestic  peace. 
Loyalty  to  the  state  does  not  preclude  resistance  to  evil  rulers,  but 
the  resistance  must  be  through  what  our  lawyer  friends  call  due 
process  of  law. 

True,  situations  have  developed  in  many  periods  of  history  where 
it  was  impossible  to  use  the  "due  process  of  law"  to  change  the  evil 
laws  and  practices.  Then  the  Christian  knew  he  had  to  make  his 
witness  to  what  he  believed  to  be  the  right,  true  and  God-pleasing 
course.  So  Peter  and  the  other  apostles  who  were  charged  with 
disobeying  the  command  to  cease  preaching  the  gospel  responded  as 
Christians  have  many  times  since:  "We  must  obey  God  rather  than 
men"  (Acts  5:29).  Similarly,  in  this  twentieth  century  brave 
Christians  in  Germany  and  in  other  European  countries  made  their 
witness.  Rarely  did  they  resort  to  violence,  rioting,  open  rebellion, 
but  they  testified  to  the  truth  and  often  received  a  prison  sentence 
or  even  death  for  their  loyalty  to  the  God  who  is  above  all  rulers 
and  who  nevertheless  uses  just  rulers  to  advance  his  glorious  plan 
of  redemption  and  what  the  Bible  calls  the  kingdom  of  God. 

The  Advantages  of  Our  Democratic  State 

When  you  and  I  are  tempted  to  think  that  "all  politicians  are 
crooks,"  that  all  governments  are  corrupt,  it  is  a  healthy  exercise 
to  think  of  the  alternatives  to  our  democratic  form  of  government 
and  of  life.  God  who  desires  justice  and  love  to  prevail  must  find  it 
more  difficult  to  achieve  his  goals  in  a  community  in  which  the  so- 
called  common  man  is  not  allowed  a  voice  in  the  government.  With 
all  its  weaknesses,  ineptitudes  and  inefficiency,  the  democratic  form 
of  government  is  infinitely  superior  to  the  most  benevolent  type  of 
dictatorship.  The  right  and  the  freedom  to  speak  openly  and  often 
loudly  against  government  officials  and  government  practices  and 
particular  laws  is  one  we  take  for  granted  and  often  value  lightly. 

Let  a  person  who  has  lived  under  a  totalitarian  regime  such  as 
Communism  tell  you  the  difference!  In  a  totalitarian  nation, 
whether  it  be  of  the  radical  Left  or  radical  Right  (what  we  sometimes 
call  Communist  and  Fascist),  the  issues  are  settled  not  by  ballots 
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but  by  bullets.  To  differ  from  the  government  is  to  be  considered  a 
traitor  to  the  nation,  to  the  party,  and  therefore  to  be  branded  an 
enemy  to  be  liquidated  for  the  greater  good  of  the  larger  number 
(of  party  leaders).  In  an  election  year  we  may  tire  of  the  tactics  and 
even  antics  of  certain  candidates  for  office.  We  will  be  more  patient 
if  we  recall  that  we  may  choose  the  candidates  of  our  party  and  then 
by  personal  and  private  balloting,  choose  the  men  or  women  we  think 
would  make  more  responsible  and  effective  representatives  of  the 
people  in  executive  and  legislative  positions. 

Turn  now  for  a  brief  time  to  consider  the  problems  Christian 
citizens  face  today  in  our  own  nation  and  world.  We  may  feel  dis- 
mayed and  even  discouraged  by  the  number  and  complexity  of  the 
problems  confronting  us.  Think  of  some  of  them:  Poverty,  racial 
justice,  jobs,  education,  housing. 

These  thorny  problems  will  not  go  away  just  because  we  shut 
our  eyes  and  hope  they  will.  Moreover,  there  are  no  simple  solutions 
to  complex  problems.  But  with  God  what  should  be  shall  be.  God 
has  not  abdicated  the  moral  government  of  the  universe.  God  the 
Holy  Spirit,  the  living  Lord  of  history  and  ruler  of  nations,  is  often 
most  active  when  he  seems  most  invisible.  As  in  all  the  past,  so  today 
God  uses  fallible  human  beings  to  implement  his  purposes.  God  uses 
even  those  persons  who  may  not  acknowledge  his  reality  or  his 
supremacy. 

He  uses  most  effectively  persons  of  the  deep  faith  of  a  George 
Washington,  an  Abraham  Lincoln,  a  Dwight  D.  Eisenhower,  a  John 
F.  Kennedy,  a  Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  We  may  not  have  approved 
all  that  any  or  all  that  these  men  did.  We  do  know  that  at  their  best 
they  worked  within  the  world  of  politics  to  achieve  conditions  God 
would  approve.  So  with  the  millions  of  decent,  responsible,  God- 
fearing citizens,  God  works  his  purposes  out  into  needed  laws, 
needed  reforms,  needed  new  methods. 

Poverty  would  seem  to  be  the  root  cause,  or  at  least  one  of  the 
root  causes,  of  the  misery  of  too  many  Americans  in  our  rich  and 
resourceful  society.  Whether  a  guaranteed  annual  wage  will  be  part 
of  the  answer,  others  such  as  trained  economists,  must  tell  us. 
Certainly,  you  and  I  can  begin  to  help  solve  what  has  been  called 
by  Christian  leaders  the  number  one  social  problem  of  our  time, 
race  relations,  by  our  Christian  attitude  and  actions  where  we  live 
and  work  and  play.  Certainly  we  have  learned  that  providing 
"welfare"  for  the  unemployed  without  providing  job-training  and 
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job  opportunities,  is  no  kindness.  Famed  social  worker  of  Hull  House, 
Chicago,  the  late  Miss  Jane  Addams,  spoke  out  of  extensive  experi- 
ence in  depressed  areas  of  a  great  city  when  she  said,  "You  cannot 
do  things  for  the  poor;  you  can  do  things  only  with  the  poor." 

Education  will  not  of  itself  achieve  God's  kingdom  on  earth; 
an  educated  weakling  or  an  educated  criminal  is  a  menace.  Never- 
theless, education  is  surely  one  of  the  indispensable  keys  to  the 
problem  of  poverty.  Without  education,  a  person  cannot  qualify  for 
a  job  in  this  highly  technological  society.  Without  the  income  a  good 
job  brings  he  cannot  afford  to  live  in  a  decent  neighborhood  in  an 
adequate  home.  Without  education,  he  will  be  the  easy  prey  of 
unscrupulous  landlords,  politicians,  extremist  leaders  and  cheating 
suppliers  of  food  and  clothing.  Without  education  even  an  intelligent 
person  will  sell  his  heritage  and  his  potential  for  what  the  Bible  calls 
**a  mess  of  pottage"  or  for  what  a  cynical  wit  calls  "a  pot  of  message." 

Thank  God  for  Responsible  Freedom 

Thank  God  that  we  have  still  freedom  to  choose,  to  work  for 
the  abolition  of  poverty,  and  of  all  the  attendant  evils  which  go  with 
it.  Thank  God,  that  while  no  creature  can  have  absolute  freedom, 
we  can  have  sufficient  freedom  to  make  the  most  of  our  best  for  the 
sake  of  others.  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  calls  us  in  this  critical  and 
creative  time  as  he  did  when  he  said  essentially  to  his  first  followers: 
"Put  God's  justice  before  everything  else.  Work  for  it.  Then  all  the 
other  things  your  heavenly  Father  knows  you  must  have  for  a  full 
life  will  be  added  to  you."  ■  ■ 

IMMANUEL 

A  cross 

impaled  itself 

upon  the  Christmas  Star. 

The  Holy  Spirit 

spoke  within  my  heart: 

Here  is  all  you  need  to  know — 

God  with  us 

God  redeeming  us 

God  receiving  us  to  himself. 

Alleluia 

and 
amen! 
— ^Pollyanna  Sedziol 
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^^  /jouv^neu  to  djetkiekem 


By  Irma  Hegel 


Norbert  resented  it — he  couldn't  take  Millicent  to  the 
Holy  Land  for  Christmas;  but  could  he  find  Christmas  joy? 


NORBERT  Rowe  looked  up  as 
Victor  Kleist's  broad  shadow 
fell  across  his  back.  Vic  was  in  the 
accounting  department  in  their 
office,  a  short  stocky  man  with  a 
toed-in  walk.  His  roly-poly  face 
beamed  down  at  Norbert.  "The  last 
day  here  for  me— for  three  weeks 
at  least.  I'm  off  for  our  Christmas 
vacation  tomorrow.  Rose  decided 
on  the  Holy  Land  this  year.  Every- 
one ought  to  make  that  journey  to 
Bethlehem." 

Everyone  can't,  Norbert  thought, 
his  irritation  rising.  Everyone's 
wife  hasn't  inherited  $25,000  like 
your  wife,  and  with  what  your 
father  left  you  five  years  ago,  you 
don't  even  have   to   work,    Victor 


Kleist.  You've  got  your  pile  stashed 
away  in  gilt-edged  bonds  and  income- 
producing  real  estate.  "Have  a 
happy  vacation,"  Norbert  said. 

"Oh,  we  will.  We  always  do.  We'll 
give  you  fellows  here  at  the  office 
a  thought  now  and  then." 

Real  magnanimous  of  you.  Sav- 
agely he  watched  Vic  plod  out  in 
his  pigeon-toed  gait. 

This  Christmas  season  Norbert 
knew  he  didn't  even  have  the  extra 
ten  bucks  to  buy  Keith  Firebaugh's 
book.  Journey  To  Bethlehem.  He'd 
known  Keith  back  at  State  Uni- 
versity, and  been  in  his  outfit  in 
the  service  too.  Other  things  had 
to  come  first— shoes  and  clothes  for 
the  kids,  dental  bills,  doctor  bills, 
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groceries.  He  and  Millicent  already 
had  Kristine,  Debra,  and  Scott 
when  his  only  brother,  John,  had 
died,  leaving  his  motherless  Danny 
and  Gary  for  Norbert  to  care  for. 
Two  more  kids  to  add  to  their  three. 

Neither  Millicent  nor  I  had  had 
a  vacation  in  ten  years  while  Rose 
and  Vic  had  toured  the  country, 
been  to  Canada,  to  Europe,  South 
America  — now  Bethlehem.  What 
had  either  Rose  or  Vic  ever  done 
for  anyone?  They'd  never  had  so 
much  as  one  child. 

At  five  o'clock,  Norbert  hunched 
in  his  beaten-up  car  for  the  trip  to 
the  suburbs.  Colored  lights  twinkled 
on  Main  Street.  Late  shoppers 
thronged  the  walks.  ''Holy  Night" 
blared  from  the  loud-speaker  of  an 
animated  window  display.  A  bearded 
Santa  jangled  his  bell  before  a 
cardboard  chimney. 

The  garish  commercialism  fairly 
choked  Norbert.  Vic  and  Rose 
would  be  walking  the  streets  Christ 
had  walked,  visiting  the  very  place 
where  he'd  been  born.  Norbert 
knew  he'd  be  decorating  the  usual 
Christmas  tree,  sending  those  last- 
minute  cards,  working  on  the  church 
pageant  to  make  sure  it  went  O.K. 
It  never  did,  of  course.  Someone 
was  bound  to  forget  his  lines  again. 
Danny  was  sure  to  trip  over  his 
shepherd's  robe. 

AT  HOME,  MiUicent  was  in  the 
L  kitchen  preparing  dinner. 
Blonde  Kristine  had  the  television 
tuned  too  loudly.  Danny  and  Scott 
were  having  a  noisy  hassle  on  the 
rug.  Pig-tailed  Debbie  was  whining 
over  something  lost.   Gary  wasn't 


home  — that  boy  was  returning  a 
little  later  every  night.  ''Quiet!" 
Norbert  shouted  above  the  din.  "If 
you  kids  can't  keep  it  down,  you 
can  all  go  to  your  rooms  and  stay 
there." 

Kristine  obediently  shut  off  the 
television  and  moved  toward  the 
kitchen  with  a  hurt  expression. 
Debbie  scrambled  off  with  Danny 
and  Scott. 

Millicent  joined  him  in  the  living 
room.  Her  clean  scrubbed  face, 
flushed  by  the  heat  from  the  range, 
looked  up  into  his.  "A  hard  day  at 
the  office,  dear?" 

He  sank  down  into  his  favorite 
wing  chair.  "The  usual  grind.  How 
can  you  take  the  racket  from  those 
kids,  Millicent? 

She  laughed.  "Half  the  time  I 
don't  hear  them.  What  went  wrong 
today.  Nor?" 

"Vic's  traipsing  off  to  the  Holy 
Land  with  Rose.  Vic  wonders  why 
everyone  doesn't  take  the  pilgrimage. 
A  real  must  in  his  estimation." 

Millicent  squeezed  his  arm.  "Re- 
member Lindsay's  poem.  Nor? 

I  cannot  go  to  Bethlehem, 
It  is  so  far  away; 
But  I  can  help  a  little  child 
On  this  good  Christmas  day." 

"Help  a  kid,"  Norbert  grumbled. 
"We're  mighty  good  at  that,  aren't 
we?  Three  of  our  own,  two  of  my 
brother's.  We  teach  kids  at  Sunday 
school.  We  lead  the  youth  group. 
We'll  be  out  with  the  carolers  next 
week.  You  name  anything  concern- 
ing kids,  and  you  and  I  are  in  there 
pitching." 

Millicent    stroked    his    thinning 
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hair.  "You're  tired,  so  rest.  I'll 
have  dinner  on  the  table  in  no  time 
at  all." 

That  was  Millicent,  never  com- 
plaining, never  envious  of  anyone. 
Cooking,  washing  and  ironing  for 
the  lot  of  them  week  after  week. 
He  ought  to  give,  her  a  bang-up 
present  this  Christmas— that  new 
winter  coat  she  needed  so  badly. 
Fat  chance.  Their  checking  account 
was  at  an  all-time  low.  The  Christ- 
mas bonus  he  was  getting  at  the 
office  would  just  meet  the  January 
interest  on  their  mortgage. 

Gary  swung  in,  a  gangling  dark- 
eyed  fourteen-year-old. 

"Well!"  Norbert  exclaimed.  "If 
that  part-time  job  at  Anderson's 
keeps  you  out  this  late,  you'd  better 
chuck  it." 

"I  was  through  at  the  usual  time," 
Gary  explained.  "I  had  to  do  a  little 
shopping."  He  held  up  a  bag  he  was 
carrying. 

"Don't  go  spending  everything 
you  earn  because  it's  Christmas, 
Gary." 

Gary  grinned.  "It's  fun." 

"Not  when  you  wind  up  with 
nothing  it  isn't."  Norbert  scowled. 
He  should  know. 

Millicent  called  them  for  dinner. 
Stew  in  big  tureen.  Debbie  and 
Danny  grumbled  over  that— they 
didn't  like  stew.  Norbert  was  ready 
to  explode  all  over  again,  but  then 
Kristine  said  they'd  had  stew  in  the 
school  cafeteria  that  day.  Mrs. 
Plumley  had  added  an  over- 
abundance of  spices. 

"Did  you  see  Principal  Magaw's 
face  when  he  took  that  first  spoon- 
ful?" Gary  asked. 


Kristine  gave  an  accurate  imi- 
tation. They  all  started  laughing. 

Norbert  felt  himself  relaxing.  "I'll 
help  you  with  the  dishes,"  he  told 
Millicent  over  coffee. 

"Chris  and  Deb  will  do  the  dishes," 
Millicent  said.  "Dan  and  Scott  are 
going  to  Billy  Wiley's  party  next 
door.  Gary  will  study.  I'm  running 
over  to  Mom's  to  get  her  recipe  for 
fruit  cake.  You'll  have  a  quiet 
evening  for  once,  Nor." 

IN  HIS  wing  chair  with  his 
paper,  Norbert  found  the  living 
room  too  quiet.  Upstairs  he  could 
hear  Chris  and  Debbie  giggling  over 
some  Christmas  packages  they  were 
wrapping.  Christmas  was  a  big 
season  for  the  kids.  They  started 
at  Thanksgiving  to  pattern  their 
home-made  gifts  and  decorations 
and  came  up  with  some  mighty  good 
stuff,  too.  Lord,  oh  Lord,  he  was 
an  ingrate.  As  if  anything  in  this 
world  could  take  the  place  of  a 
houseful  of  healthy,  lively  kids! 
Like  a  lonely  desert  this  room  was 
when  they  weren't  all  around. 

Creaks  on  the  stairs  as  Gary 
came  down.  A  square  clumsily - 
wrapped  package  was  in  his  hands. 
"Am  I  interrupting  anything.  Uncle 
Nor?" 

Norbert  thrust  down  the  paper 
he  wasn't  reading  anyway.  "What's 
on  your  mind,  Gary?" 

Gary  extended  the  package.  "This 
is  for  you." 

"Hey,  it  isn't  Christmas  yet.  How 
about  saving  your  present  for  the 
twenty-fifth?" 

"I  can't  give  you  this  Christmas 
morning.  Uncle  Nor.  It'd  make  the 
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kids  feel  bad.  They've  got  their 
presents  they  made  themselves  for 
you.  They're  not  working  like  I  am. 
It's  really  a  present  for  all  of  us 
anyhow." 

Curious,  Norbert  untied  the 
string  and  pushed  aside  the  wrap- 
pings. Keith  Firebaugh's  Journey 
To  Bethlehem  in  a  handsomely 
bound  edition  with  color  photo- 
graphs. He  choked.  "Say,  this  is 
really  something!  How  did  you 
know  that  I  wanted  Keith  Fire- 
baugh's book?" 

"Oh,  I  heard  you  telling  Aunt 
Millicent  last  Sunday  you  knew 
the  author.  If  we  read  the  book 
together,  it'll  be  just  like  taking 
a  trip  to  the  Holy  Land,  won't  it?" 

"Lots  better,"  said  Norbert,  feel- 
ing his  eyes  grow  moist.  Gary  had 
been  working  after  school  for  the 
florist  down  the  street.  Probably 
he'd  spent  one  full  week's  pay  on 
this  book.  Next  to  nothing  and 
he'd  still  found  something  to  give, 
and  in  the  dignity  of  giving,  found 
too  that  it  wasn't  so  important  to 
receive.  Christ-Child,  look  down  in 
blessing  on  these  our  children 

Danny  and  Scott  barged  home 
from  their  party,  spilling  a  birthday 
napkin  filled  with  cookies  and 
candies  on  Norbert's  lap.  "F'r  you." 

Kristine  and  Debbie,  still  shiny- 
eyed  from  their  package-wrapping, 
joined  the  assemblage  around  Nor- 
bert's chair.  They  sampled  the 
treats  and  listened  to  Danny's 
extravagant  description  of  the  party. 

"We've  got  a  book,"  Gary  an- 
nounced. "Let's  look  at  the  pictures. 
We  won't  read  it  though  till  Aunt 
Millicent  comes  back." 


They  were  all  looking  at  the 
pictures  when  she  arrived.  Norbert 
read  the  engrossing  first  chapter 
with  loud  clamors  to  continue. 

"Enough,"  said  Millicent.  "To 
bed,  all  of  you.  School  tomorrow." 

"Another  chapter  tomorrow 
night,"  Norbert  called  after  the 
retreating  kids. 

Millicent  perched  on  the  arm  of 
his  chair.  "Mom's  recipe  sounds 
yummy.  The  ingredients  will  be 
cheap.  I'll  bake  a  few  extra  cakes 
for  the  neighbors.  Norbert,  where 
did  Keith  Firebaugh's  book  come 
from?" 

"From  Gary  — a  deep-dyed  secret 
by  the  way.  He'd  rather  the  other 
kids  didn't  know— might  make  their 
gifts  look  small  by  comparison. 
Gary's  thoughtful." 

"They're  all  good  kids."  Millicent 
slipped  her  arm  about  his  neck.  Her 
soft  hair  brushed  his  cheek.  "There's 
more  to  that  Lindsay  poem  I  quoted 
earlier. 

I  cannot  go  to  Bethlehem 
Yet  He  will  come  to  me. 

He   has,    you    know  — Immanuel— 
God  with  us." 

In  swelling  gratitude,  he  hugged 
her  close.  Right  now  I  wouldn't 
trade  places  with  any  man  in  the 
world.  "He  has  come,  and  we  have 
our  Christmas."  ■  ■ 


A  man  from  the  Middle  West  put  an 
advertisement  in  the  newspaper  which 
read:  "I  am  58  years  old.  Would  like  to 
marry  a  woman  of  30  who  has  a  tractor. 
Please  send  a  picture  of  the  tractor." 
— Robert  J.  McCracken 
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Walking  with  God 


By  Wayne  E.  Gates 


IN  AN  EARLIER  day  and  when 
men  moved  at  a  slower  pace, 
we  thought  of  the  companionship 
we  have  with  God  as  "walking  with 
God."  Today,  Malcolm  Boyd,  in  a 
modern  man's  book  of  prayers  asks 
the  question:  Are  You  Running 
With  Me,  Jesus?  The  serviceman 
today  can  well  ask  the  question: 
"At  the  pace  I  have  to  live,  where 
a  split  second  can  make  the  differ- 
ence between  life  and  death,  what 
does  the  old  folks'  word  'walking 
with  God'  mean  to  me?  What  can 
it  mean?"  The  serviceman  has  a 
right  to  ask  this  question  as  bluntly 
as  he  chooses  and  to  refuse  to  take 
a  bunch  of  preachers'  purrings  as 
an  answer.  If  I  as  a  writer  and 
interpreter  of  the  intentions  of  God 
am  worth  reading,  I  will  give  you  a 
plain  answer  or  two. 


God  is  Present 

In  the  first  place,  the  presence  of 
God  must  become  an  assumption 
of  the  reflexes  of  the  disciplined 
soldier,  sailor  or  marine.  The  Bible 
abounds  in  military  figures  of  speech 
for  describing  the  presence  of  God. 
One  of  the  best  is  the  instruction 
of  Paul  to  "put  on  the  whole  armor 
of  God"  and  the  instruction  of 
Hebrews  to  "lay  aside  every  weight" 
that  would  hold  a  person  back. 
The  practice  of  the  presence  of  God 
is  a  discipline  of  preparation  through 
the  steady  study  of  the  teachings  of 
the  Scripture.  It  is  a  quiet  appreci- 
ation of  the  life  of  Christ  as  it  is 
described  in  the  Four  Gospels,  and 
a  deliberate  refusal  to  carry  the  load 
of  unnecessary  junk,  mental  garbage, 
and  petty  grudges  around  in  our 
minds  to  hold  us  back  from  a  single- 
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minded  commitment  to  God.  We 
have  a  little  used  but  much  needed 
word  for  all  of  this:  "integrity." 
This  means  that  we  practice  being 
the  person  we  want  to  be  before 
God.  We  are  how  we  appear  to  be 
to  him.  We  cannot  by  confessing 
our  sins  to  God  add  to  his  knowledge 
of  us.  Therefore,  in  Christ  we  can 
boldly  come  before  him  just  as  we 
are  without  one  plea  and  be  enabled 
to  become  the  person  we  are  before 
him.  No  holds  barred  in  our  prayers. 

In  the  sweat  of  the  forced  march, 
in  the  enchanting  sights,  sounds, 
smells,  and  touches  and  tastes  of  a 
weekend  of  liberty,  and  in  the 
fretful  demands  of  "hurrying  up 
and  waiting,"  the  serviceman  can 
construct  an  inner  reserve  of  freedom 
by  concentrating  on  the  reality  of 
the  presence  of  God.  In  the  "count- 
down" of  the  days  of  combat  duty 
left,  he  can  live  each  day  to  its 
depths  in  an  inner  appreciation  of 
the  companionship  of  God.  He  can 
pray  as  did  Jesus:  "I  am  not  alone, 
my  heavenly  Father  is  with  me." 

However,  the  soldier,  sailor,  or 
marine  has  a  right  to  ask:  "What's 
this  bit  about  the  presence  of  God? 
Is  he  some  sort  of  ghost  going 
around  with  us?  Is  he  a  watchdog 
watching  what  we  do?  Is  he  just 
the  remembered  pet  sayings  of  our 
mothers  and  fathers  when  they  were 
trying  to  keep  us  in  line?  Is  he  the 
Hamlet's  ghost  of  our  separated 
home  community  reminding  us  to 
be  'good  boys'  in  a  place  where  you 
can't  tell  your  enemy  from  your 
friend  and  where  none  of  the  ground 
rules  of  our  home  community  seem 
to  hold  water  any  longer?" 


To  Which  Spirits  Do  You  Listen? 

The  presence  of  God  is  a  spiritual 
presence.  Yet  there  are  many  "pres- 
ences" gone  out  into  the  world,  as 
the  above  questions  eloquently  sug- 
gest. The  spirits  of  your  parents, 
your  home  communities,  your  fa- 
miliar places  of  worship  back  home, 
the  fairly  firmly  put  "ground  rules" 
of  social  behavior  are  a  part  of  you 
and  me.  We  carry  these  around  with 
us  and  collect  more  as  we  go.  We 
are  a  part  of  all  we  have  met.  Yet 
we  must  test  these  "spirits"  to  see 
whether  they  are  of  God  or  not. 
For  example,  these  spirits  can  be 
very  unforgiving  and  condemning. 
The  Spirit  of  God  is  the  spirit  of 
love  and  forgiveness.  When  our  own 
hearts,  made  up  of  the  spirits  of 
our  upbringing,  our  home  com- 
munity, etc.,  condemn  us,  God  is 
greater  than  our  hearts  and  under- 
stands all  things. 

Furthermore,  the  spirits  other 
than  the  Spirit  of  God  are  "spirits 
of  bondage  and  fear."  They  make 
otherwise  open-hearted,  brave  men 
timid,  weak  and  fearful.  The  God 
whom  we  worship  has  not  given  us 
a  spirit  of  fear,  but  of  power,  of  love 
and  of  self-control.  The  spirits  of 
evil  have  a  way  of  throwing  us  out 
of  control  and  operating  our  lives 
on  impulse.  The  Spirit  of  God 
clarifies  within  us  our  sense  of 
direction  and  steadies  our  life's  aims. 
The  spirits  of  evil  have  a  way  of  giving 
us  a  "pig's  eye"  view  of  the  world. 
By  this  I  mean  we  see  only  what  is 
right  before  our  eyes  and  that  with 
a  downward  angle  of  vision.  The 
Spirit  of  God  has  a  way  of  giving 
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us  a  "man's  eye"  view  of  the  world. 
By  this  I  mean  that  we  get  the  long 
look  at  any  problem,  see  it  in  its 
total  perspective,  and  our  vision  has 
an  upward  and  elevated  angle  to  it. 
The  Spirit  of  God  works  in  the 
lives  of  the  people  around  us.  Even 
as  God  became  flesh  in  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ  once  and  for  all,  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  resurrected 
becomes  incarnated,  in  the  flesh, 
in  the  lives  of  people  around  us. 
The  Spirit  breaks  through  to  us  in 
the  guidance  of  people  around  us, 
and  breaks  through  to  them  through 
us.  We  gather  together  and  seek  to 
make  ourselves  known  to  one 
another  in  trust  and  fellowship. 
Thus,  "where  two  or  three  are 
gathered  together  in  his  name," 
the  Spirit  of  Christ  is  in  the  midst 
of  them.  A  group  can  be  a  "bull 
session,"  a  "crap  game,"  a  "scuttle- 
butt session,"   a    superficial   social 


"tete-a-tete,"  and  never  convey  the 
presence  of  Christ.  Yet  this  does 
not  mean  that  he  is  not  present  on 
such  an  occasion.  He  is.  We, are  not 
there  for  the  purpose  of  becoming 
aware  of  his  presence,  however. 
The  purpose  of  our  gathering  has 
all  in  the  world  to  do  with  the 
awareness  we  get  back  from  it. 
Hence,  the  Scripture  says  that 
gathering  together  "in  Christ's 
name"  makes  the  difference. 

Life  becomes  different  when  from 
both  an  internal  and  external,  a 
personal  and  a  social,  point  of  view, 
we  begin  consciously  to  call  upon 
the  Helper  who  is  by  our  side,  even 
the  living  God.  He  is  no  ghostly  or 
super-pious  presence.  He  is  our 
friend,  our  life,  our  breath,  our  hope, 
and  our  constant  Sustainer  in  the 
face  of  danger,  loneliness,  separation 
and  death.  We  walk  not  alone.  He 
is  with  us.  ■  ■ 


God's  World  in  Ferment 

God  is  alive!  This  wprld  is  God's 
theater  of  operation.  He  who  created 
it  is  active  in  it.  He's  out  there 
doing,  caring,  loving,  creating  anew. 
He  is  our  hope. . .  His  theater  of 
operation  is  in  ferment— a  word 
meaning  "a  gradual  chemical  change, 
becoming  sour. . ."  We  have  been 
in,  and  are  headed  for  even  greater, 
turbulence  and  change.  We  have 
come  through  some  prelimary 
skirmishes  and  are  heading  into  . . . 
possible  massive  disorder.  Our  good- 
will, our  brotherhood,  our  faith  will 
be  tested  to  the  breaking  point. 
There  is  a  sourness  afflicting  our 


society.  A  sourness  that  no  anti-acid 
pill  can  correct. . . . 

These  are  exciting,  agitating, 
changing  times.  Our  response  to 
the  ferment  varies. . .  We  can  be 
restrictive  or  suppressive.  Hold  the 
line!  Fight  fire  with  fire!  Pit  power 
against  power 

Or,  we  can  face  the  crises  of  our 
day,  and  by  the  grace  of  God,  use 
them  to  build  a  better  world.  Crisis 
means  "turning  point."  It  may  be 
for  good  or  evil.  It's  up  to  us.  Our 
faith  is  that  God  is  the  Lord  and 
the  Light  of  the  world  and  our 
lives. . .  With  that  as  our  hope  we 
set  out  to  "light  the  world."  — Earle 
B.  Pleasant,  RIAL. 
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Happiness  is  a  gift  from  Santa  Claus. 


Santa  Claus  Comes  to  Subic  Bay 


By  Ronald  R.  Bourque 


NINETEEN  boys  sat  immobi- 
lized, mouths  agape,  as  the 
funny  little  man  in  a  red  suit  and 
a  white  beard  plucked  packages 
from  his  enormous  sack.  One  by  one 
they  stepped  up,  eyes  sparkling  and 
happiness  radiating  from  their  bright 
faces,  as  they  accepted  his  gift. 
Santa  Claus  had  come  to  the  boys 
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of   Boystown,    Subic    Bay,    in   the 
Philippines. 

Santa  Claus  and  the  gifts  were  a 
surprise  from  the  officers  and  men 
of  the  Amphibious  Commandship, 
USS  Mount  McKinley.  The  Mount 
McKinley,  commanded  by  Captain 
R.  A.  Bowling,  last  Christmas  was 
operating  off  the  coast  of  Vietnam, 


Radarman  3/C  N.  B.  Roemer  from  Buffalo 
helps  a  youngster  cut  his  steak  as  the  boy 
has  dinner  aboard  the  Mount  McKinley. 


water  and  electricity.  Since  the 
beginning  many  months  ago,  water 
had  to  be  brought  from  town,  or 
carried  from  the  spring  which  was 
at  the  bottom  of  a  400-foot  gorge. 
Electricity  was  needed  to  run  a 
pump  which  was  to  be  installed  at 
the  base  of  the  gorge,  pumping 
water  through  1800  feet  of  pipe 
which  had  been  placed  together  by 
men  of  the  carrier  Coral  Sea. 
Organized  into  working  parties, 
the  men  separated  to  place  their 
part  of  the  puzzle  which  made  up 
Operation  Boystown. 

The  ship's  electricians,  after 
checking  the  wiring  and  the  circuits 
in  all  the  buildings,  fought  dense 
tropical  vegetation  and  large  ants 
as    they    climbed    enormous    trees 


serving  as  flagship  for  RADM  W.W. 
Behrens,  Commander  of  Amphibious 
Forces  in  the  Seventh  Fleet. 

A  home  for  nineteen  boys,  ages 
5-15,  Boystown  is  directed  by 
Father  John  Moran,  a  Columbian 
priest  from  Providence,  Rhode  Is- 
land. It  consists  of  three  dormi- 
tories and  an  administration  building 
on  22  acres  of  rough  mountainous 
terrain  covered  with  dense  tropical 
vegetation.  Father  Moran  and  the 
boys,  with  the  help  of  sailors  of  the 
Seventh  Fleet,  are  slowly  hacking 
away  at  the  terrain  and  building 
Boystown  into  a  self-sustaining 
institution. 

Under  the  guidance  of  Father 
Moran,  the  officers  and  men  of  the 
Mount  McKinley  planned  out  pro- 
jects according  to  the  needs  of 
Boystown  — the  greatest  need  being 


Father  Moran,  director  of  Boystown, 
takes  a  look  through  the  sextant  aboard 
Mount  McKinley. 


CAPT  R.  A.  Bowling,  CO  of  Mount 
McKinley,  and  Father  Moran  (right), 
director  of  Boystown,  watch  Santa  Claus 
distribute  presents  to  the  boys. 


which  sprouted  over  the  gorge  to 
string  insulators  and  3,000  feet  of 
electrical  wire.  Some  of  the  men 
erected  poles  to  give  added  support 
to  the  wire,  which  ran  from  the  main 
generator  house  up  a  200-foot  hill 
and  down  the  400-foot  gorge  to  the 
area  where  the  water  pump  would 
be  installed. 

Pipefitters  connected  valves  and 
pipes  to  two  water  tanks  and  staked 
down  the  1,800  feet  of  pipe  along 
the  hillside.  Meanwhile  at  the 
bottom  of  the  gorge,  sailors  widened, 
deepened  and  strengthened  the 
spring  reservoir,  while  others  hauled 
laundry  bags  filled  with  gravel 
down  to  the  reservoir  for  the  mixing 
of  cement.  They  then  laid  bricks  for 
the  foundation  to  the  pumphouse 
and  security  hut.  Some  men  carried 
lumber  down  to  others  who  were 


building  the  hut  in  sections  to  be 
placed  together  upon  completion  of 
the  cement  foundation. 

Wherever  the  sailors  went,  what- 
ever they  did,  a  group  of  boys 
followed  "taking  care  of  their 
friends."  Small  boys  carried  buckets 
of  water  almost  as  large  as  they  were 
so  that  the  men  would  have  a  cool 
drink  when  they  rested.  The  area 
echoed  with  voices  and  the  laughter 
of  the  men  and  the  boys,  each 
basking  in  the  warmth  of  the  other. 

The  following  Sunday,  Father 
Moran  and  the  boys  toured  the  ship, 
and  fought  imaginary  battles  at 
the  guns  of  the  Mount  McKinley. 
After  a  rough  day  of  sweeping  the 
enemy  off  the  seas,  the  boys  settled 
back  and  enjoyed  dinner  with  the 
crew,  a  dinner  which  was  later 
followed  with  cartoons  and  sing-a- 
long. 

A  part  of  the  routine  of  the  visit  was  a 
dental  checkup.  Here  LT  B.  C.  Cook  from 
San  Diego  takes  a  quick  glance  and  gives 
an  assuring  word  before  a  thorough 
examination. 


48 


TOP:  Boys  from  Boystown  blaze  away  at  imaginary  aircraft  with  Mount 
McKinley's  40  mm.  guns  . . .  BOTTOM:  Seaman  M.  J.  Russo  of  San  Bernardino 
helps  put  in  the  foundation  to  the  pumphouse. 
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A  helping  hand  from  Interior  Communications  Electrician  J.  D.  Scoggins  of 
Beaver  Dam,  Chio,  brings  a  whole  new  world  to  a  boy  from  Boystown  as  he  looks 
through  the  ship's  big  eyes. 


During  the  time  the  Mount 
McKinley  was  in  upkeep,  her 
medical  and  dental  officers  and 
corpsmen  teamed  together  to  check, 
record  and  take  care  of  the  boys' 
medical  and  dental  needs.  Supplies 
were  also  donated  to  their  dis- 
pensary, and  equipment  such  as 
their  dental  motor  was  repaired. 


The  Christmas  party  ended  Oper- 
ation Boystown  for  the  Mount  Mc- 
Kinley. The  boys  had  left,  loaded 
with  toys  and  candy  carrying  away 
not  only  these  material  things  but 
the  hearts  and  love  of  500  men. 
Together  they  had  found  the  true 
meaning  of  Christmas,  they  had 
found  each  other.  ■  ■ 


Helped  Many 

I  have  enjoyed  THE  LINK  through  the  years,  and  I  truly  believe  it  has  helped 
many  along  the  path  to  righteousness. 

-MSgt  Ed  Milano,  Hq.  7AF  PO  Box  7897,  APO  San  Francisco  96307 


Keep  on  praying  'til  you  pray  it  through. 
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Playboy  and  Its  Morality 


By  Thomas  W.  Klewin 


Playboy— the  only  men's  maga- 
zine which  has  successfully  trans- 
formed a  schoolboy  snicker  over  a 
peek  at  a  naked  female  form  into 
an  acceptable  part  of  life  for  the 
dashing  man  of  the  world. 

In  fact,  Playboy  is  still  the  only 
sex  magazine  openly  purchased  with 
little  concern  by  the  buyer  for  who 
might  be  watching  him  pay  good 
money  for  a  "girlie"  magazine. 
For  Hugh  Hefner  has  somehow 
managed  to  have  a  stamp  of 
"approval"  placed  on  his  magazine 
by  a  good  many  people. 

This  aura  of  sanctioned  respecta- 
bility has  been  neatly  packaged  in 
a  setting  of  high  quality  artwork 
and  printing;  a  format  which  is 
excellent;  topics  both  current  and 
"in";  articles  and  stories  written 
by  some  of  the  best-known  and  most 
talented  writers;  advertisements 
both  respectable  in  layout  and  paid 


for  by  some  of  the  most  respectable 
businesses  dealing  in  high  quality, 
expensive  merchandise. 

But  woven  into  this  fabric  of 
respectability  and  high  quality  art, 
articles,  and  ads,  is  a  morality  for 
what  someone  has  called  Hefner's 
concept  of  the  "uncommon,  modern, 
successful"  male. 

So  when  you  buy  Playboy  you 
also  purchase  Hefner's  views  on 
morality  in  general,  and  sex  in 
particular,  none  of  which  have  any 
resemblance  to  the  Christian  ethic 
or  the  formation  of  a  successful 
relationship  between  a  man  and  a 
woman  prior  to  marriage  and  which 
ultimately  may  lead  to  a  life-long 
adventure  in  love  through  marriage. 

For  Hefner's  "uncommon"  man 
isn't  concerned  with  marriage,  the 
true  feelings  of  the  woman,  or  any 
lasting  relationship  which  asks  the 
man  to  give  as  well  as  take. 


Chaplain  Klewin's  address  is  Box  41,  1605  A.B.   Group,  APO  New 
York  09406 
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A  Self- Centered  Morality 

The  Playboy  morality  begins  with 
a  deceptively  misleading  concept 
of  personal  freedom  which  seems  to 
say  an  individual  has  the  natural 
right  to  pursue  happiness  through 
a  personal  fulfillment  of  every  phase 
of  living.  Basically  it's  intensely 
self-centered  and  selfish. 

When  this  kind  of  a  morality 
turns  to  sex,  it  proclaims  sex  can 
be  pursued  and  used  for  the  personal 
gratification  of  the  person  or  persons 
involved,  as  long  as  neither  becomes 
too  serious  about  it.  It  has  little  to 
do  with  sharing,  or  growing  in  love. 
The  woman  then  becomes  a  tool,  a 
''plaything,"  a  temporary  toy  — to 
be  used  while  it  makes  the  user,  the 
"uncommon"  man,  happy. 

The  great  tragedy  of  this  kind  of 
a  morality  is  the  vacuum  in  which 
the  man  lives,  the  loneliness  it 
fosters,  and  the  sense  of  frustration 
it  develops  in  the  man  as  he  seeks 
to  find  some  meaning  in  sex  without 
actually  being  involved  in  it.  For 
to  take  and  not  give  is  in  reality 
to  fail  to  participate. 

But  this  kind  of  a  morality  only 
creates  a  need  to  keep  going  end- 
lessly in  search  of  something  which 
gives  satisfaction  lasting  more  than 
the  few  minutes  the  actual  pursuit 
of  pleasure  gives.  For  to  be  loved, 
a  man  must  be  able  also  to  give  love 
and  that  means  consideration  for 
the  other  person  in  the  sex  relation- 
ship. 

For  if  sex  is  to  have  any  real 
meaning  it  must  show  the  man  the 
feeling  "someone  cares  for  me  — 
I'm  valuable,  I'm  not  just  a  noth- 


ing." So,  in  actuality,  Hefner's  sex 
ethic  limits  a  man,  gives  him  a 
promise  he  never  finds  in  acting 
out  his  Playboy  morality,  and  cheats 
him  of  the  most  wonderful  experi- 
ence in  life. 

A  More  Complete  Happiness 

The  Christian  morality  takes  into 
account  the  fact  God  has  made  man 
to  share  — of  himself,  what  he  has 
and  is,  and  what  he  hopes  to  be. 
Since  sex  is  a  part  of  man,  the 
Christian  ethic  says  when  a  man 
and  woman  give  and  share  in  sex  in 
a  marriage  relationship  they  share 
in  a  permanent  kind  of  exchange 
of  love  which  strangely  gives  a 
more  complete  happiness  and  joy 
than  the  Playboy  pursuit  of  sex  for 
the  sake  of  sex  and  not  for  the  sake 
of  the  complete  individual. 

The  Christian  morality  recognizes 
that  basically  every  man  wants  to 
be  loved,  recognized,  cared  about, 
and  to  feel  both  wanted  and  needed. 
It  answers  the  cry  put  in  the  words, 
"No  man  is  an  island." 

Loneliness  is  a  terrible  gnawing 
feeling,  and  this  is  exactly  what 
the  Playboy  sex  morality  creates, 
for  it  says,  "don't  become  involved," 
and  so  a  man  goes  from  one  sex 
partner  to  another  looking  for  that 
elusive  emotion  called  "love"  or 
"affection." 

For  the  Christian,  any  acceptance 
of  the  Playboy  morality  is  deadly, 
for  it  means  killing  the  ability  to 
love,  to  give  of  self,  and  to  share. 

The  gospel  has  no  place  in  the 
Playboy  morality,  if  the  gospel  is 
really  the  good  news  spoken  to  those 
in  need.  For  Playboy  says  it  speaks 
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to  those  who  have  arrived  or  want 
to  know  how  to  arrive.  It  leaves 
no  margin  for  failure,  and  it  certain- 
ly doesn't  allow  God's  forgiving 
love  to  reach  out  and  touch  a  man 
when  he  is  troubled  or  secretly 
knows  he's  failed;  either  himself  or 
those  with  whom  he's  involved. 
Followed  to  its  logical  conclusion 
the  Playboy  morality  would  elimi- 
nate conscience  in  the  Christian 
sense  of  the  term,  for  it  doesn't 
speak  to  the  need  to  be  concerned 
about  someone  else. 

A  Poor  Marriage  Risk 

Yet  anyone  who  is  married,  deals 
with  marriage  and  family  life,  or  is 
contemplating  marriage  knows  a 
man  with  a  true  Playboy  morality 
is  incapable  of  living  with  a  wife, 
or  a  wife  and  children.  He  becomes 
a  poor  marriage  risk  prior  to  marriage 
and  a  high  potential  marriage 
failure  risk  after  the  ceremony. 

He  really  can't  be  anything  else, 
because  marriage  implies  giving  as 
well  as  taking,  sharing,  and  a  genuine 
concern  for  the  other  person,  even 
to  sacrificing  his  own  pleasure  — 
which  Playboy  says  is  not  the  mark 
of  the  "successful"  man.  A  Christian 
emphasis  on  love  actually  offers  a 
man  more  by  presenting  him  a 
chance  to  be  totally  involved  in 
someone  else's  life.  For  love  still 
makes  the  world  run,  whether  it's 
the  world  of  marriage,  the  family, 
or  society. 

A  man  capable  of  using  the 
Christian  morality  with  it's  mes- 
sage of  love,  forgiveness,  and  total 
involvement  with  someone  else, 
finds  that   he    has   "arrived"    and 


doesn't  have  to  search  frantically 
for  "happiness  and  fun"  — because 
it's  all  there,  wrapped  around  his 
marriage  and  his  life  with  his  wife. 

The  packaging  of  Playboy  may 
be  attractive,  the  siren  call  of  a 
self-centered  morality  seductive, 
but  ultimately  a  Playboy  morality 
must  limit,  isolate,  and  shrink  the 
lives  of  those  who  follow  it.  This  is 
especially  true  as  Playboy  seeks  to 
use  sex  for  the  gratification  of 
"self"  and  the  means  of  "self -attain- 
ment." 

Contrasted  with  that  restricting 
morality  is  the  Christian  ethic, 
capable  of  constantly  expanding 
the  life  of  the  man  who  follows  it. 
It  was  best  expressed  by  Paul  when 
he  wrote: 

Whatever  is  true,  whatever  is  honor- 
able, whatever  is  just,  whatever  is 
pure,  whatever  is  lovely,  whatever 
is  gracious,  if  there  is  any  excellence, 
if  there  is  anything  worthy  of  praise, 
think  about  these  things.  (Philip- 
pians  4:8) 

There  is  a  morality  which  allows 
a  man  to  grow  and  be  complete.  ■  ■ 

STRANGE  SIGHT 

A  youngster  saw  a  peacock  for  the 
first  time  and  shouted:  "Look  — the 
chicken  is  in  bloom!"  — Ca^/io/ic 
Digest. 
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Yuletide:  Christian  or  Pagan? 


By  Robert  B.  Lantz 


ON  NOVEMBER  the  10th 
Christmas  lights  were  hung 
on  the  streets  in  the  town  in  which 
I  Hve.  To  me  this  was  rushing  the 
season,  but  not  the  stores  for  they 
had  begun  with  tinsel  and  trim  by 
the  first  week  of  November. 

I  am  convinced  that  I  am  not 
alone  when  I  raise  doubts  about 
all  of  this,  and  wonder  if  the  true 
significance  of  the  Yuletime  Season 
is  not  being  missed.  Primarily  at  the 
hands  of  American  commercialism, 
Christmas  has  been  popularized  and 
catapulted  to  the  place  of  prime 
importance  of  all  the  celebrations 
of  the  year.  What  is  the  Christian's 
attitude  to  this?  Is  the  church 
carried  along  in  it  all  or  isn't  it 
time  to  do  a  better  job  of  showing 
the  real  meaning  of  Christmas? 

In  the  earliest  days  of  the  church 
there  was  no  special  celebration  of 
Christ's  birth.  It  was  the  custom 
then  to  remember  the  day  of  death 
of  a  famous  or  important  person. 
The  church  remembered  the  death 
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of  Stephen  and  other  early  martyrs. 

More  importantly,  there  is  no 
explicit  teaching  in  the  Word  of 
God  or  in  the  early  writings  of  the 
Fathers  to  memorialize  the  birth  of 
our  Lord.  There  is,  however,  ample 
evidence  that  we  are  to  remember 
the  Lord's  death.  The  words  used 
at  the  institution  of  the  Lord's 
Supper,  expressly  command  the 
celebration  of  Christ's  atoning  death 
on  Calvary.  The  important  cele- 
bration for  the  Christian  then, 
comes  at  the  communion  table. 
Instead  of  a  once-a-year  affair, 
there  is  the  constant  reminder  and 
testimony  of  faith,  "For  as  often 
as  you  eat  this  bread  and  drink  the 
cup,  you  proclaim  the  Lord's  death 
until  he  comes"  (1  Corinthians 
11:26). 

The  earliest  recognition  of  a 
general  celebration  of  the  birth  of 
Christ  came  in  354  A.D.  at  the 
decree  of  Bishop  Liberius  of  Rome. 
Born  out  of  an  attempt  to  combat 
the  Manichaean  heresy,  which  de- 


Who  is  that  joyful  girl  I  see  in  the  mirror? 


nied  the  actual  physical  birth  of 
Jesus,  the  decree  named  December 
25  as  an  arbitrary  date,  since  the 
exact  date  of  Jesus'  birth  was  not 
known,  and  various  dates  were  held. 
This  date  was  perhaps  chosen 
because  it  coincided  with  the  pagan 
festival  of  Winter  solstice,  called 
Saturnalia,  and  would  give  Chris- 
tians an  opportunity  to  observe  the 
day  during  the  festival  period  when 
all  commerce  and  business  was  at  a 
standstill.  Now  Saturnalia  was  a 
time  of  great  frivolity  and  light- 
heartedness;  merrymaking,  feasting, 


the  exchange  of  gifts,  and  a  general 
attitude  of  license  were  the  order 
of  the  day.  All  restraints  were  re- 
moved and  the  people  were  allowed 
to  "blow  off  steam"  generated 
throughout  the  year  by  the  strain 
of  work. 

As  is  true  of  many  cultural  and 
national  customs,  much  of  the  aura 
of  the  pagan  celebration  was  taken 
up  by  the  Christian  church.  Whether 
consciously  or  unconsciously,  the 
spirit  of  one  celebration  colored  the 
other  and  in  subsequent  years  it 
became    increasingly     difficult     to 
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distinguish  between  them.  By  the 
time  of  the  Middle  Ages,  the  traces 
of  paganism  in  the  popular  obser- 
vance of  Christmas  were  so  evident, 
that  the  church  openly  opposed 
them.  Through  the  introduction  of 
a  special  mass  (the  "Christes 
Masse"),  nativity  plays,  carol  and 
manger  songs,  an  attempt  was  made 
to  reform  the  festive  season  and  to 
reinstitute  Christ-honoring  aspects. 
At  best,  the  reforms  only  partial- 
ly and  temporarily  checked  the  tide. 
In  1659,  in  England,  the  Puritan 
controlled  legislature  passed  a  law 
forbidding  the  celebration  of 
Christmas  under  penalty  of  a  five 
shilling  fine.  New  England  Blue 
Laws  of  the  same  period  also  for- 
bade the  wanton  sacrilege  of  yule 
celebrations. 

AS  THE  influence  of  the  church 
L  began  to  mitigate,  the  old 
customs  reappeared,  so  that  now 
the  customs  and  practices  of  many 
lands  and  peoples  make  up  our 
modern  Christmas  celebrations. 
Most  of  these  customs  are  either 
pre-Christmas  or  non-Christian  in 
their  origin,  but  have  fastened 
themselves  to  the  Christian  cele- 
bration, often  with  the  sanction 
and  blessing  of  the  church.  Many 
people  today  know  and  care  little 
about  the  background  of  their 
customs. 

To  cite  a  few  examples: 

The  Christmas  tree  first  came  into 
use  in  the  sixteenth  century  in 
Germany  and  came  from  the  older 
Norse  worship  of  trees  and  the 
Saturnalia.  One  ^wonders  if  the 
words   of   Jeremiah,    the    prophet. 


do  not  have  application  here: 

Learn  not  the  way  of  the  nations, 
nor  be  dismayed  at  the  signs  of  the 
heavens  because  the  nations  are 
dismayed  at  them,  for  the  customs 
of  the  peoples  are  false.  A  tree  from 
the  forest  is  cut  down,  and  worked 
with  an  axe  by  the  hands  of  a  crafts- 
man. Men  deck  it  with  silver  and 
gold;  they  fasten  it  with  hammer 
and  nails  so  that  it  cannot  move 
(Jeremiah  10:2-4). 

Mistletoe  was  the  sacred  plant  of 
the  Druids,  priests  of  ancient  Saxony 
and  Gaul,  said  to  have  magical 
protective  and  blessing  power  if 
not  allowed  to  touch  the   ground. 

The  exchange  of  gifts  as  has  been 
noted,  was  an  aspect  of  the  Satur- 
nalia celebrations. 

The  Santa  Claus  myth,  in  dis- 
tinction from  the  other  things 
mentioned  originated  in  the  church. 
Saint  Nicholas  was  the  patron  saint 
of  children  in  the  Eastern  church 
and,  in  fact,  was  a  very  benevolent 
priest.  However,  through  glamor- 
ization  and  corruption  of  purpose, 
the  memory  of  a  saint  had  beclouded 
the  memory  of  the  Babe  of  the 
Manger.  Supranatural  powers,  and 
the  attributes  of  God  himself  have 
been  ascribed  to  "St.  Nick"  who 
is  pretty  far  removed  from  reality 
and  the  intent  of  Christian  worship. 

THESE  are  but  a  few  of  the 
customs  and  traditions  which 
mark  the  Yuletide  celebrations  with 
paganism. 

Many  other  customs  of  ancient 
origin  now  are  incorporated  in  the 
commercial  enterprise  of  Christmas. 
It  has  become  a  billion  dollar  in- 
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dustry,  to  exploit  the  Christ,  for 
personal  gain. 

This  leads  us  to  our  real  concern; 
what  part  should  the  Christian  have 
in  the  modern  celebration  of  Christ- 
mas. 

While  not  commanded  in  Scrip- 
ture, there  is  nothing  basically 
wrong  with  celebrating  the  birth 
of  Jesus.  In  fact,  this  is  a  time  when 
the  Christ  may  be  sincerely  wor- 
shiped and  honored.  Churches  across 
the  land  and  around  the  world  join 
in  exalting  his  name  before  men. 
It  is  possible,  in  the  right  atmos- 
phere, to  be  drawn  closer  to  God 
and  to  receive  real  spiritual  value 
from  the  services  afforded  the 
believer  at  this  season.  For  those 
who  will  allow  Christ  the  central 
place  in  Christmas,  a  blessed  fellow- 
ship may  be  enjoyed. 

On  the  other  hand,  when  we  join 
in  the  celebration  merely  as  an 
externalism  or  as  a  time  of  carefree 
merriment,  going  along  with  the 
trend  of  the  world,  we  dishonor  God 
and  rob  his  Son  of  true  praise. 

For  many  people,  present  day 
customs  symbolize  spiritual  truths. 
In  the  giving  of  gifts  they  remember 
that  God  gave  his  only  begotten 
Son,  and  that  the  wise  men  brought 
gifts  to  the  Baby  Jesus.  To  give 
gifts  which  reflect  this  truth  is  good, 
but  remember  the  gifts  were  given 
to  Christ,  so  ought  we  to  give  first 
to  the  Lord  Jesus. 

The  joy  of  mankind  is  symbolized 
for  others  in  the  spirit  of  Christmas. 
Again  it  should  be  remembered  that 
the  joy  expressed  is  because  of  the 
salvation  which  God  has  wrought 
in  his  Son,  not  the  artificial  joy  and 


frivolity  of  cocktail  parties  and  wild 
celebrations.  Ours  is  a  genuine,  self- 
assured  joy  of  the  heart. 

Insomuch,  therefore,  as  Christ  is 
crowded  out  of  Christmas,  to  that 
measure  our  celebration  becomes 
pagan  rather  than  Christian.  Are 
we  not  obligated  as  Christians  to 
make  of  Christmas  a  truly  Christian 
occasion  rather  than  to  share  the 
pagan  tempo  with  a  careless,  neglect- 
ful, commercial  world?  Is  it  not  our 
duty  to  observe  the  blessed  occasion 
in  our  homes  and  churches  in  such 
a  way  that  Christ  will  not  be 
crowded  out  of  Christmas. 

Christmas  is  a  great  opportunity 
to  teach  and  inspire  others  to  know 
the  real  significance  of  the  cele- 
bration. 

Observe  Christmas  and  its  customs 
as  the  Spirit  directs  you.  Have 
Christmas  trees,  yule  logs,  or  what- 
ever else  you  may  enjoy,  so  long  as 
for  you,  as  a  Christian,  Christmas 
is  Christ.  ■  ■ 

Five  Rules  of  Living 

Five  rules  of  living  can  help  one 
gain  enduring  faith  for  greater 
happiness,  says  Rabbi  Louis  Binstock 
of  Chicago's  Temple  Sholom.  They 
are:  1.  Know  that  you  have  faith. 
2.  Start  with  faith.  3.  Stay  with 
faith.  4.  Emphasize  your  capacities. 
5.  Trust  your  heart.— Success  Un- 
limited. 

SO,  THERE! 

That  I'm  a  "yes  man" 

Isn't  true; 
When  the  boss  says  "no," 

I  say  "no"  too. — F.  G.  Kernan 
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lift  Ip  ^our  Heart 


Not  what  one  has  but  what  we  enjoy  constitutes  our  abundance. 

—  Grit. 

Silence  is  golden,  but  there  are  times  for  a  Christian  when  it  is 
just  plain  yellow.  — Arkansas  Methodist. 

Conceit  is  God's  gift  to  little  men.  — Bruce  Barton. 

There  can  be  no  good,  real  genuine  good,  unless  there  exists  the 
possibility  to  choose  evil.  — Hebert  Gezork  in  Christian  Herald. 

Repentance  may  be  old-fashioned,  but  it  is  not  outdated  so  long 
as  there  is  sin.  — J.  C.  Macauley  in  Moody  Monthly. 

A  perpetual  holiday  is  a  good  working  definition  of  hell.  — Geo. 
Bernard  Shaw  in  Today's  Health. 

Definition  of  work— what  you  want  when  you  don't  have  any; 
what  you  don't  like  when  you  have;  what  you  do,  mainly,  so  that 
you  won't  have  to,  some  day.  — Kelly  Fordyce  in  Indianapolis  Star 
Magazine. 

When  a  woman  says  she  won't  be  a  minute  — she's  usually  right. 

—  The  Magnificat. 

I  cannot  give  you  a  formula  for  success,  but  I  can  give  you  a 
formula  for  failure:  Try  to  please  everybody.  — Herbert  Bayard 
Swope. 

Be  not  afraid  of  life.  Believe  that  life  is  worth  living  and  your 
belief  will  help  create  the  fact.  — William  James. 

Pray  for  a  good  harvest,  but  keep  on  hoeing.  — Slovenian  Proverb, 
quoted  in  Journal  of  True  Education. 

One  man  with  courage  makes  a  majority.  — Andrew  Jackson. 
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Brief  News  Items 


Christian  Endeavor  Diamond  Jubilee 

"Advance  — for  Christ  and  the 
Church"  was  the  theme  for  the  5th 
Area  I  Conference  of  the  World's 
Christian  Endeavor  Union  (a 
Diamond  Jubilee)  held  in  Kingston, 
Jamaica,  the  West  Indies,  last 
August  8-11.  Delegates  from  12 
countries  came  to  make  the  area 
conference   an   outstanding    event. 

What  About  a 

Marxist -Christian  Dialogue? 

Metropolitan  Nicodim  of  Lenin- 
grad and  Novgorod,  highest  ranking 
Russian  Orthodox  prelate  at  the 
World  Council  of  Churches  Assembly 
in  Uppsala,  Sweden,  last  summer 
was  asked  about  the  possibility  of 
a  dialogue  between  Christians  and 
Marxists.  His  answer:  "Nyet."  Such 
a  dialogue  makes  no  sense,  the 
Metropolitan  argued,  because  "the 
two  platforms  differ  completely." 
—From  Church-State  News  Service. 

Report  from  Major  Lutheran  Bodies 

The  nation's  three  major  Lutheran 
church  bodies  reported  a  baptized 
membership  of  8,711,489  at  the  end 
of  1967,  a  gain  of  49,247  members 
or  .57  percent  over  the  previous 
year.  Together  they  represent  more 
than  95  percent  of  the  Lutherans 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 


Adair  Air  Force  Station,  Corvallis,  Ore. 
97330.— Staff  Sergeant  Jeffery  P.  Boas 
received  a  testimonial  of  service  certificate 
from  the  Air  Force  Chief  of  Chaplains.  It 
was  presented  by  Chaplain,  Maj, 
Waldemar  H.  Nelson,  Installation  Chaplain 
of  Adair  Air  Force  Station.  The  certificate 
was  presented  in  recognition  of  meri- 
torious service  and  participation  in  the 
Protestant  Chapel  Program  at  Adair  and 
at  Offutt  AFB,  Nebraska. 
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Ticonderoga  held  a  one-day  conference 
on  "Christian  Witness"  at  NAS,  Cubi 
Point  Chapel.  Here  is  the  planning  group 
(1  to  r):  AZC  G.  A.  Owens,  Song  leader; 
HN  L.  W.  Martines;  SA  D.  H.  Risinger, 
pianist;  and  Chaplain  A.  F.  Jensen, 
Protestant  Chaplain,   Ticonderoga. 


Call  to  Support  the  Disadvantaged 

Leaders  of  four  major  religious 
groups  in  America  (U.  S.  Catholic 
Conference;  National  Council  of 
Churches;  Orthodox  Bishops  of 
America;  and  the  Synagogue  Council 
of  America)  have  simultaneously 
called  on  their  respective  constitu- 
encies to  engage  in  a  genuinely 
sacrificial  effort  to  support  the 
disadvantaged  as  they  implement 
local  programs  designed  to  give 
them  full  and  just  participation  in 
American  society. 

"Mail  from  Home" 

Wilbur  F.  H.  Radeline,  a  disabled 
vet,  Post  Commander  of  the  Beth- 
lehem Post  of  the  VFW,  is  conduct- 
ing a  "Mail  from  Home"  campaign 
to  send  mail  to  servicemen  overseas. 
Commander  Radeline  writes: 
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During  1950  and  1951  while  I  was 
still  in  the  Army  I  received  and 
forwarded  over  35,000  letters  and 
more  than  500  packages  to  service- 
men in  Korea. . .  Now  I  am  receiving 
over  200  requests  per  day  for  "mail 
from  home"  from  servicemen  in 
Vietnam. 

Commander  Radeline  urges  per- 
sons everywhere  to  join  in  this 
movement  for  "I  have  seen  too 
many  of  our  servicemen  overseas 
and  in  the  military  hospitals  fight 
unnecessary  battles  against  des- 
pondency, lonesomeness  and  the 
terrible  feeling  of  being  unloved 
and  forgotten  by  the  folks  back 
home." 

Write: 

MAIL  FROM  HOME, 
Commander  Wilbur  F.  H.  Radeline, 
Bethlehem  Post  855,   VFW, 
1435  Marvine  St., 
Bethlehem,  Pa.  18017 


Baptismal  service  at  An  Khe,  Republic  of 
Vietnam.  Chaplain  (CPT)  Wendell  Hawley 
baptized  SGT  Joseph  Haskins  of  15th 
Replacement,  1st  Air  Cav.  Sgt  Haskins 
is  from  Norfolk,  Va. 


Fun  and  Comedy  Back  Into  Religion 

In  an  address  this  year,  Harvey 
Cox  pointed  out  that  "fun  and 
comedy  are  the  latest  things  in 
reHgion  these  days."  He  called 
attention  to  jazz  liturgies,  the 
poster  art  of  Sister  Mary  Corita, 
and  the  return  of  the  dance  to  the 
sanctuary.  During  the  speech.  Cox 
wore  a  button  proclaiming  ''JESUS 
WAS  A  DROPOUT." 

Bishop  Pike  spoke  at  the  same 
meeting  and  wore  two  buttons: 
"WISE  UP  0  MEN  OF  GOD," 
and  "WRITE  YOUR  OWN  THE- 
OLOGY HERE."  An  arrow  pointed 
to  a  tiny  rectangle.  — EP  News 
Service  (Sample). 

Looking  Toward  Retirement? 

A  retired  married  couple  needs  a 
cash  income  in  the  neighborhood 
of  $4,000  a  year  to  maintain  a 
moderate  standard  of  living  in 
urban  America.  — Fami/y  Financial 
Planning. 

Cliburn  on  the  Unseen  Christ 

Internationally  famed  pianist  Van 
Cliburn,  a  Baptist,  gave  an  im- 
promptu sermonette  just  before 
playing  the  piano  at  a  Southern 
Baptist  Church  in  Tampa,  Fla., 
last  summer.  He  urged  old  and 
young  alike  to  put  their  faith  in 
"the  unseen  Christ."  He  said  in 
part: 

When  we  go  through  various  stages 
in  our  lives,  pass  through  many  doors 
as  we  make  this  trek  through  life;  the 
times  when  we  are  young  and  need 
certain  types  of  counsel;  there  stands 
at  our  beck  and  call  the  unseen,  but 
very  visible,  Christ. 


Chaplain  (MAJ)  Charles  H.  Hosutt,  III, 
chaplain  of  the  U.  S.  Army  School,  Europe, 
presents  a  GCC  appreciation  certificate 
to  Mrs.  Margaret  Sweet  for  her  leadership 
as  Oberammergau,  Gy,  PWOC  President. 
She  is  also  VP  of  the  S  Bavarian  and  VBS 
teacher. 

Into  the  Ghettos 

Laubach  Literacy  teams  have 
been  taking  their  program  of  "Each 
One  — Teach  One"  right  into  the 
ghettos  to  reach  the  critical  area  — 
the  hard  core  who  have  so  little 
hope.  They  point  out  that 

disadvantaged  people  are  longing  for 
something  better,  but  lack  the  way  or 
intelligence  to  deal  with  the  problem 
in  a  normal,  lawful  manner. 

Laubach  Literacy,  Inc.,  1011  Har- 
rison St.,  P.  0.  Box  131,  Syracuse, 
N.  Y.  13210,  has  a  significant  pro- 
gram that  is  doing  a  job! 

Pray  for  Czech  Christians 

Aug.  26,  1968.  — A  request  from  a 
Czechoslovakian  Protestant  church 
asks  Christian  churches  in  all  parts 
of  the  world  to  pray  for  the  Czech 
people  and  their  churches. 
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THROUGHOUT  this  issue  of  THE   LINK  you  will  find  five 
stuc^y  articles  prepared  not  only  for  individual  reading,   but 
also  for  group  discussion  and  lay  leaders'  helps. 

1.  God  in  Christ  (page  5) 
Biblical  Material:  Luke  2:1-20 

Does  the  Christmas  event  give  any  clues  (if  so,  what?)  that 
Christianity  after  all  is  a  materialistic  religion?  By  '*a  spiritualized 
Jesus"  the  author  means  a  Jesus  who  has  nothing  to  do  with  flesh- 
and-blood  problems  of  daily  life.  How  does  the  real  Christ  become 
an  agent  of  reconciliation  in  the  world  today?  How  can  we  best  tell 
the  story  of  the  incarnate  Christ  to  the  world  today? 

2.  It's  a  Two- Way  Street  (page  22) 

Biblical  Material:  Philippians  1:3-11;  1  Corinthians  12:12-31; 
Galatians  6:6-12 

What  are  some  of  the  obligations  of  the  home  church  toward  each 
member?  What  is  the  member's  obligation  to  the  church?  Discuss 
the  significance  of  Galatians  6:6-12  for  the  military  member.  How 
does  an  "inactive"  church  member  become  "active"  again? 

3.  God  and  the  World  of  Politics  (page  32) 

Biblical  Material:  Romans  13:1-7;  1  Peter  2:13-17 
Do  you  think  Christianity  and  politics  must  mix?  Why  or  why 
not?  Were  the  prophets  so-called  "meddlers"?  Jesus?  Paul?  What 
are  the  duties  of  Christian  citizens?  What  is  the  difference  in  a 
totalitarian  government  and  democracy?  What  things  are  wrong  with 
our  democracy?  What  things  are  right? 

4.  Walking  with  God  (page  43) 

Biblical  Material:  Genesis  5:21-24;  1  John  4:1-6 

What  does  it  mean  to  "walk  with  God"?  Can  you  cite  some 
experiences  when  you  felt  God  was  peculiarly  near  to  you?  How 
can  we  distinguish  from  the  Spirit  of  God  and  "the  spirits  of  bondage 
and  fear"?  In  what  way  does  God  help  us  in  life? 

5.  PLAYBOY— and  Its  Morality  (page  51) 
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Biblical  Material:  Judges  16:1-31 

In  what  way  was  Samson  a  playboy?  What  is  the  playboy 
philosophy?  What  is  wrong  with  it?  What  is  the  Christian  style  of 
life?  Why  does  it  produce  more  happiness  than  the  playboy  concept? 


Qil^t  £mk  (Hulmhnt 


DECEMBER  is  an  important  month  in  the  Christian  Year.  Advent, 
Christmas,  and  the  forward  look  into  the  New  Year— all  come  in 
December.  In  the  old  Roman  calendar,  the  year  began  with  March  and 
December  was  the  10th  month  (from  Latin  decern). 
Dec.  1.  First  Sunday  in  Advent. 
Dec.  2.  Pan  American  Health  Day. 
Dec.  5.  Martin  Van  Buren's  birthday.  8th  President  of  the  U.  S.  Born  this 

day  in  1782. 
Dec.  6.  St.  Nicholas  Day.  Belgium  and  other  European  nations.  Children 

receive  gifts. 
Dec.  7.  Pearl  Harbor  Day.  Anniversary  of  bombing  of  Pearl  Harbor  this 

day  1941. 
Dec.  8.  Second  Sunday  in  Advent.  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
Dec.  10-17.  Human  Rights  Week.  Dec.  10  Human  Rights  Day. 
Dec.  10.  Prize  conferred  by  Nobel  Committee  of  the  Parliament  of  Norway. 

Stockholm,  Sweden. 
Dec.  15.  Third  Sunday  in  Advent.  Also  Bill  of  Rights  Day. 
Dec.  16.  Chanukah.  Jewish  holy  day. 
Dec.  17.  Wright  Brothers  Day. 

Dec.  21.  Forefathers  Day.  Observed  mainly  in  New  England  in  commemo- 
ration of  landing  of  the  Pilgrims  at  Plymouth  Rock  on  this  day  in  1620. 
Dec.  21.  Winter  begins  at  2  P.M.  E.  S.  T.  Winter  Solstice. 
Dec.  22.  Fourth  Sunday  in  Advent.  Also  International  Arbor  Day. 
Dec.  24-31.  Southwestern  Sun  Carnival.  El  Paso,  Texas. 
Dec.  25.  CHRISTMAS  DAY. 
Dec.  25.  Annual   enactment   of   Washington's    crossing    of    the    Delaware. 

Washington  Crossing,  Pennsylvania. 
Dec.  28.  Woodrow  Wilson's  birthday.  28th  President  of  the  U.  S.  Born  this 

day  in  1856. 
Dec.  29.  Sunday  after  Christmas.  Also  Andrew  Johnson's  birthday.    17th 

President  of  the  U.  S.  Born  this  day  in  1808. 
Dec.  31.  New  Year's   Eve.    Church   watchnight   services.   Time   to   reflect 

and  resolve. 
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Is  Anybody  Listening  to  Black  America?  Edited  by  C.  Eric  Lincoln.  Seabury,  815 
Second  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10017.  1968.  $2.95. 

Dr.  C.  Eric  Lincoln,  who  is  professor  of  Sociology  at  Union  Theological  Seminary, 
New  York,  has  brought  together  in  this  book  hundreds  of  excerpts  from  books, 
periodicals,  newspapers,  radio-television  interviews,  sermons,  addresses,  private 
letters  and  personal  interviews  projecting  black  America's  conception  of  the  racial 
crisis— and  white  America's  response.  The  reader  will  find  a  spectrum  of  opinions, 
suggestions  and  ideas  regarding  what  is  wrong  with  relations  in  America  and  what 
should  (or  should  not)  be  done  to  correct  the  situation. 

God  Is  Fabulous  by  Frances  E.  Gardner.  Warner  Press,  Anderson,  Ind.  1968.  $1.50. 
In  writing  about  the  author,  Jimmy  Sowder  of  the  Ford  Philpot  Evangelistic 
Association,  says:  "The  effervescence  of  her  personality,  her  refreshing  honesty, 
and  her  ability  to  deal  directly  from  the  level  of  human  interest,  has  enabled  this 
Christian  writer  to  prepare  a  book  applicable  to  scores  of  people  floundering  in  a 
faulty  faith  .  .  .  she  is  alive  with  the  spirit  of  evangelism."  It  may  seem  strange  to 
use  the  word  "fabulous"  about  God.  One  might  say  "too  intimate,  too  lavish  .  . ." 
but  when  you  read  the  personal  testimony  of  this  remarkable  woman,  converted  in 
middle-age  and  changed  in  her  whole  being— heart,  soul,  strength  and  mind  — you 
feel  the  title  is  entirely  appropriate. 

The  Senator's  Lady  by    Shirley    Seifert.    J.    B.    Lippincott.    E.    Washington    Sq., 
Philadelphia,  Pa.  19105.  1967.  $5.95. 

"The  senator's  lady"  is  Addie  Cutts  of  Washington;  the  Senator  is  Stephen 
Douglas.  The  time  is  the  tragic  decade  of  the  1850's,  when  men  of  goodwill— 
Douglas  among  them  — tried  but  were  powerless  to  avert  the  coming  tragedy  of  the 
civil  war.  Here  we  read  of  the  famous  Lincoln-Douglas  debates;  but  the  story  is 
essentially  a  love  story  between  the  beautiful  Addie  and  the  rich,  handsome 
widower,  Douglas. 

Hitler's  Last  Gamble  by  Jacques  Nobecourt.  Schocken  Books,  Inc.  67  Park  Ave., 

New  York,  N.  Y.  10016.  1967.  $8.95. 

The  story  of  one  of  the  most  dramatic  battles  of  World  War  II,  the  Battle  of 
the  Bulge,  told  by  the  correspondent  for  Le  Monde.  The  author  applies  his  fine 
powers  of  observation  to  analyze  both  the  military  and  the  political  aspects  of 
the  battle. 
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Sound  Off! 


(Continued  from  page  4) 


were  dedicated  to  Marine  Gunnery  Sergeant  Byron  G.   Highland— combat  pho- 
tographer, partner  in  death  (my  son). 

-Maxine  McCutcheon,  12708  Hartwell,  Detroit,  Mich.  48227. 
(Sgt.  Highland  was  killed  instantly  with  Author  Fall  when  they  tripped  a  booby  trap 
while  moving  forward  with  the  Marines  in  an  operation  in  the  northern  part  of  Vietnam. 
This  was  on  Feb.  21,  1968.  Sgt.  Highland  was  buried  in  Arlington.  Our  hearts  go 
out  in  deepest  sympathy  to  Mrs.  McCutcheon— Sgt.  Highland's  mother.) 

From  Hang  Sik  Kim  in  Korea 

I  deem  it  a  great  pleasure  and  honor  to  write  to  you. . .  I  pray  the  richest  blessing 
be  with  you.  . .  I  am  an  evangelist  Hang  Sik  Kim,  man,  who  absolutely  needs  your 
love  and  gracious  help.  I  work  as  an  evangelist  of  the  protestant  church  since  I 
refuged  to  South  Korea  from  North  Korea  to  seek  liberty  and  peace.  My  elder 
brother  was  killed  by  the  evil  hand  of  communists  as  he  kept  a  church  in  North 
Korea. . . 

As  I  work  in  these  rural  countries,  the  traffic  conditions  are  so  difficult  in  my 
evangelistic  activity  and  here  I  need  an  auto-bicycle.  I  earnestly  pray  God  to  supply 
my  need.  May  the  grace  of  God  be  with  you. 

—  Hang  Sik  Kim,  Care  Bongkeri,  Dudongmyon,  Ulzukun,  Kyongnam,  Korea. 

Helpful  Donation 

Enclosed  please  find  $10.00  as  a  donation  to  help  pay  for  free  copies  of  THE 
LINK. 

-Beulah  Buffington,  541  E.  78th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10021. 
(We  are  extremely  grateful  for  helpful  donations  like  this  one.  EDITOR.) 

Cover  Girl  Picture  Book 

I  am  a  Catholic  chaplain  stationed  here  at  the  National  Naval  Medical  Center,, 
Bethesda,  Md.  (letter  written  10  Oct.  1967).  I  have  enjoyed  reading  your  articles 
in  THE  LINK.  I  would  like  to  know  if  you  have  a  collection  of  THE  LINK 
covergirls.  The  girls  are  always  so  wholesome.  I  would  also  like  to  inquire  as  to 
whether  you  publish  a  collection  of  THE  LINK  covergirls  either  separately  or 
in  a  bound  volume. 

—  LT  Joseph  C.  Mulqueen,  CHC,  USNR,  National  Medical  Center,  Bethesda, 
Md.  20014. 

(We  had  to  write  Chaplain  Mulqueen  that  we  did  not  have  the  collection  he  would  like 
to  have  for  his  men.  Wish  we  did!  But  I'm  afraid  our  income  would  not  cover  the  cost 
of  such  a  printing .  My  only  alternative  — keep  getting  THE  LINK  for  we  will  continue 
to  use  p ictures  of  wholesome  girls .  —  EDITOR .) 
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initiative,  and  individuality.  Now 
get  out  there  and  do  exactly  as  I 
told  you.'^  —  Cherry  vale  Republican. 


flLcifOcJO 


"Every  night  I  dream  that  it's  snowing . . . 
so  tonight  Pm  going  to  be  ready  with  my 
new  sled!" 


"Can  your  new  secretary  add?" 
"I  don't  know,  but  she  can  sure 
distract."  — American  Salesman. 

Did  you  hear  about  the  ape  who 
could  read?  The  first  two  books 
he  finished  were  the  Bible  and 
Darwin's  theory  of  evolution. 

'^Reading  books  just  confuses 
me,"  the  unique  ape  said.  "Now 
I  don't  know  if  I'm  my  'brother's 
keeper,'  or  'my  keeper's  brother.'  " 

A  basketball  coach  overheard  in 
the  locker  room:  "Remember,  boys, 
basketball    develops    leadership. 


Pastor: 

i9 


are    the    sins    of 


What 
omission'^ 

Small  boy:  I  think  they're  the 
sins  we  ought  to  have  committed 
and  haven't.  —  T/ie  Magnificat. 

"Where  do  you  think  you  are 
going?"  shouted  the  policeman  to 
the  driver  going  the  wrong  way  on 
a  one-way  street.  "I  don't  know," 
he  replied,  "but  I  must  be  late. 
Everyone  else  seems  to  be  coming 
hack. ^^— Anderson  Independent. 

A  father  of  a  newly  born  baby 
forgot  whether  it  was  a  boy  or  a 
girl.  When  the  nurse  showed  him 
the  baby  this  was  what  he  said: 

"Well,  well,  but  he's  a  fine  little 
fellow,  isn't  she?  How  is  it  now? 
Do  her  teeth  bother  him  much?  I 
hope  he  gets  through  its  first  winter 
without  getting  sick.  She  looks  like 
my  wife,  doesn't  he?  Everyone  says 
it  does." 

A  small  boy  told  his  father  that 
when  he  grew  up,  he  wanted  to  drive 
a  big  Army  tank.  "Well,  son,"  said 
his  dad,  "if  that's  what  you  want 
to  do,  I  certainly  won't  stand  in 
your  way."  —  Rotographs. 

First  there  was  nothing.  Then 
came  the  stone  age,  followed  by  the 
bronze  age.  Next  came  the  machine 
age,  now  we're  in  the  space  age. 
Space  is  nothing,  so  we're  back 
where   we   started.  — Rose    Technic. 
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No  Santa  Claus!  Thank  God,  he  lives,  and  he  lives  forever. 
A  thousand  years  from  now,  Virginia,  nay,  ten  times  ten 
thousand  years  from  now,  he  will  continue  to  make  glad  the 
heart  of  childhood. 

— Excerpt  from  an  editorial  by  Francis  P.  Church  which 
first  appeared  in  The  New  York  Suriy  Sept.  21,  1897. 
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